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“ADVERTISEMENT, 


PE Editors woukd inform! the Ahk hat 


thére‘are’ fverad. meh of what are 
commonly called Sutth's Hymns, that do not 
comport with the general underflanding of them, 
being injadicioufly “colle ed. /Vhep fent E- 
dition va be depended « on as —, Dae . 


Ye Ni y 


PREF -AC B, 


pe aNG and praying are ex~ 
cellent ordinances: The former 
is {peaking unto'men, for God: The latter is. 
fpeaking unto God for ourfelves and all men 3, 
but when time ends they will be laid afide, be- 
ing entirely ufelefs.. But finging is calculated 
for both worlds. In this, it is that delightful 
part of devotion which animates our hearts, and 
raifes our affeCtions, and teftifies the inward joy _ 
of our fouls, Rejoicein the Lord O ye righteous,  - 


yg 
7 


for praife is comely for the upright. Pfal. xx xiii. 3. 
Thy ftatutes have been my fong in the houfe of 
iy pilgrimage. Plal. cxix. 54. Tbe matter of fing- 
ing is God’s praife. ( Pfal. x!vii. 6: ) the man- 
ner, with a loud yoice ( Pfal. dxxxi. 1, )making 
melody. in our hearts to the Lord (Eph. v. 19. 4 
with the {pirit and underitanding. And finging 
doubtlefs will be our employment when time 
fhall be no more. Rejoice ye heavens and ye that 
dwell in them Rev. xii. 12. And they fung anew 
Song, faying thou art worthy to take the beck and. 
to-open the feals gfe for thou waft flain and 
haft redeemed us to God by thy blood ——and I bes. 
beid & Iheard the voice of many angels roundabout 
the throne, & the beafts, & the kiders, & thenum- 
ber of them was ten thoufand times ten theufand, 
| & thoufands of thoufands , poring with aloud ugice y 
worthy ts ihe Lamb, tc. Therefore let us praife. >. 
, Got! with fitcerity and awe, for he is a God of Wh 
“terrible majefty, he is a God of glorv, and fuch 
i tranfcendant perfection that he will not look up- 
on us with pleafure, unlefs we offer praifefrom 


“the heart. 
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. ‘a e Spiritual Songs. ig 
re HYMN «. ‘ 
. REDEMPTION, | 
NOME friends and: relations let us doin heart 
and hand, 


The voice of the firtlei is heard in our land 3 

Let usall walk together, and follow the fiers 

And march to the place where Bea ie: 18) 
found. 


2 The place i it is bidders the tack i is saacaw a>. 
The place it is hidden until “ts:reveal’d , ~ 

The place is in Jefus, to Jefus we'll go 

And there find redemption from forrow and Ww oe. 


3 The place it ishidden by reafon of fin, By 
Alas you can’t fee the fail ftate you are in ; *. 
You are blinded, polluted, in prifon and pi Gee 
O low can fuch rebels redemp'ion obtain | BR ae 

4 And if you.are wounded and bius'd by: therfat al Bs 
Then up and be doing, for you hedgth cally 
And if you are tempted to doubt and ¢ Apsir, 
Hes. come ae to Mee redemp Hons” theres: 


vhs word, 


atience onde 
key Saviour has ee 


6 And. when the axchan 
 teund, 


wos lead all ithe val 
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_ The found of that trumpet will’bid you arife, 
To meet your redemption with joy and furprife. 


7. O then loving Jefus our fouls will receive, 

From bonds of corruption our bodies relieve, 
Then we thall be perfe& and we thall be free, 
We'll fing of redemption wherever we be. 


$ Redeemed from fin and redeemed from death, 

Redeem’d from corruption, redeem’d from the 
earth, 

Redeem’d from damnation, redeem’d from all 
woe 

We'll fing of redemption wherever we go. 


9 Redeemed from fin and redeem’d from diftrefs, 
‘The fruits of redemption no tongue can exprefs, 
Redemption be afcribed to Jefus’s love, 

We'll fing of redemption in the heavens above. 


HYMN 2 P. M 
The Farewell, 


1 eee? WELL my brethren in the Lord, ‘ 
. The gofpel founds ajubilee: 
_ My ftam’ring tongue fhall found aloud, | 

. From land to land, from fea to fea; 
And as 1 preach from place to place, 


“Vl truft alone in God's free grace. 
“2 Parewell in bonds, and union dear ; i of 


abe ftrings yon twine about my heart 5 © 
(a himbly beg your earneft pray’ty 2 ey 

®< Fil we thall meet no more to part 
TPillwe thall. meet in worldsaboye, 7 


erry; 
7 Wie A 
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3 Farewcll my earthly friends below, 
Tho’ all fo kind and dear to me; . 

M;? Jefus calls and [ muft go 

’ To found the gofpel jubilee— 

To found the joys, and bear the news, 

To Gentile worlds and royal Jews. 


4 Farewell young people one and all ; 
While God fhall grant me breath to breathe - 
I'll pray to the eternal-all, : 2 ie 
That your dear fouls in Chrift may live— 
That your dear fouls prepar’d may.be, . 
To reign in blifs eternally! 


5 Farewell to all below the fun; . 
And as I pafs in tears below, . 
The path is {trait my feet fhall run ; 

And God will keep me as I go— 
And God will keep’me in ‘his hand, 
And bring me to the premis’d land. 


“ 


6 Farewell, farewell ! I look above 5. 
Jefus my friendtotheeI call; 
MY ees crown, my only love, staal 
y fafeguard here, my heav’nly all; 
My theme to preach, my fong to fing, 
only joy tilldeath—amen. 


gp EM NS 


 ZTAIL, fov’reign love ! 

ey The feheme tore 
Hail, matchlefs. free, 

That gave my foul ah 


$ Divine Ly mns—or, eae ae 
Defpis,d the manfions of hisgrace, . : SY 
‘Too proud to feek a hiding-places Rt 


3 Enwraptin dark Egyptiamnight, 
And fond of darknefs more than light 5 ae See 


Madly I ran the finful race, __ pee ae 
Secure without a hiding-place ! : cent A 
4 But lo! th’eternal council rang, . 7 


Almighty love t arreft the man 3. rie 
I felt the arrows of diftrefs, ; 
And found J had no hiding-places ~ _ 
§ Vindi@ive juftice-ftood in view, . a 
‘Yo Sinai’s fi'ry mount] few; as 
But juftice cry’d with frowning face, ~ 
This mountain is nohiding-place! | 
6 But lo !'2 heav’nly voice Theard,, . 
And merey’s angel foon appear'd; . 
Ee led me on a pleafing pace, 
To Jefus Chrift, my hiding-placé.*\ || 
7 Should few'n fold ftorms of vengeance 
“And thakethe grobe from pole to pole; 
No'thunder-bolts fhould daunt my face 
For Jefus is my hiding-place, wee 
“8 On him Almighty vengeance fell, 
Which mut cave"fank'a world to he 
He bore it for hischofen race," * 
“And thus become slietr hiding-place, 
A fey more Folling funs at mof 
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HYMN 4. C. M. 


d-warning ie finners, bo flee from the wrath te. came- 


WA pity prompts‘me to look round — 
Upon this fellow clay ; 
See men reje& the gofpel found 
Good God! what fhall I fay ? 
2. My bowels yearn for dying men; ' 
Doom’d to eternal woe ;- ee 
Fain would 1 {peak, but ’tis in vain, . 
If God does not {peak too. 
3 O! finners, finners wont you hear; . 
When in God’s name I come? 
Upon your perildon’t forbear, , 
Left-hell thould be your doom. 
4 Now is the time, th’ accepted hour, . 
O! fimnerscome away; . =. 
The Saviour’s knocking at your door, , 
Arife without delay. — 
5. O! don’t refufe to give him room, 
Left mercy fhould withdraw ;_ 
He'll then in robes of vengeance come 
To execute his law. _ ee 
& Then where, poor mortals, willyowbe  « 
_ If deftitute of grace, : Win \ 
When you your injur'd judge fhaih fee, piv 
And ftand before his face? ae ae 
4 O! could you thun that dreadful fight... 
~ How would you withtofly =, 
To the dark hades of endlefs night 
‘From that all fearching eye. 
a rit 
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3 But death and hell muft all appeag,. 
And you among them ftand ; 
Before the great impartial bar, 6 9 


Arraign’d at Chrifts left hand, . xd a ” 

9 No yearning bowels, pity then» =f . iv 
Shall not affect my heart; ) % ow 

No, I fhall furely fayamen 9 1H Dey 
When Chrift bids you depart.” he es ‘Ea 


io Let not thefe warnings:/beimivaim: © 9). 
But lend a lif’ning ear, eS Aaa Pee 
eft you fhould meet them all again, ~ | _ 
When wrapt in keen defpair, , givnig’ 


ue ally 


HYMN 5.00) caMi es 
The fufferings of Chrift. -* hewg 
WAKE arife O faints and view. 
The load of fin and fhame, 
Transfer’d from you an-heir of hell= 0% 
Upon the lovely Lamb. MF | 
2 A load fo great it made him groany. 


It muft have fank-us low ; 


Low as the dreadful deeps of hell, he ee 
In that abyfs of woe, Tea i 


For us great drops of blood ; siti c 
Blood running down from every pore, 1 
).. Which rais’d a mighty flood, > 9 5 
A food io-doat cur fouls away, 
From welt’ring reafs of fire,” °) Naar" 
The pointed fteel did reach bis heats." leas 

‘Lo (sell this ocean higher. “20 ee 

, ERS vo 


. . he a) tk oe 
j Behold the ftreanis of fweat he fweat, ». nee 


‘The tacking crofs on which he lay, ee 
A paintui wort’ring Yed ;- ag ioe 
¢ 4 eA ) 5 : grr 


; 
+ 7 t « Ae. 
ie » 7 oF: 4 
\ ity i | a ee 


we 


A thorny: pillow was prepar’dy) 4) sech i + 
which he lean’d bishead, 0) 
7 Phe fun his light refas’d to ite nee 
Night’s fable: wingsvunfurl’d 5% 00 0 9 
yes e Saviour fell afleep, 


vile earthe juakes rock’ d the world. © ve 
om th dosercn his nap. was.fhort,. id Me 
‘And asa man from wine, rahi 


“He noted with a mighty voice,. 
And made falvation mine. 
8-He 'rofe he.’rofe he burit thei gates: wot aoe 
Of death and from his throne, es 
Beholds the glorious worlds of light, " 
“And calls them all hissown. 


“9 ‘The fun with his moft dazzling rays, 

_. Mufttnot with him compare ; ae 

aft: is: lorie’ 's one unclouded blaze, 
¢ rolling ftream moft clear. 


HYMN 6. 
Ny yf t Shapers of Jewry. 


f $ thepherds in iene were g werding 
¢ fhee ois 5 1S 
1ifevoufly fated elirenged ‘from fle 
An angel from heaven prefenting ta Velwe 
_ And thus he. accofted the trembling fewer. 2 
. Saad your forrows and banifh your bake tha 
jefus your Saviour in Jewry SARA. : eine 
% ay ee ae 9 the firlt i in rehenie was fount 
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“Yet Adam the fecorid © ‘appears to “retreive, 
‘The lofs you fuftained by the devil and Eve ; 
Then fhepherds be tranquil, this inftant arife, » 
‘Go vifit the Saviour and fee where he Vie eee 


A token I leave you whereby you may find, 
a his heavenly | anger, this friend to. mankind re 
_A mangerhis-cradle, a ftall his abode, 
And oxen are near him’ to blow on your God; > 
Then fhepherds be humibie, be meek me lie’ 
low, 
‘For Jefus your Saviour’s ‘sriadantly fe , 


4 This won‘erous ftory fcarce col’d on the ear, 

When thoufand of angelsin glory appear ; 

‘ Thusjoin in the concert, and this was their 
‘theme, — a 2 

All glory to God and good «will ieietly omen; 

Then thepherds‘ftrike in, join your voice in the 
choir, : Rais Say 

‘Bed walk atow fparks of celtitial fires hae 


5 Hofannah the angels in erucyety = a 
Bofannah the wondering thep nega ee C2 . 
Salvation, redemption are center'dinone, 
All gory to God for the birth of -his fon 
Then’ thepherds adieu, we Commend 3 

~ God; f a ie 44 
“Go vifit the Son i in his humble ‘Weedeeta. 


6 “Te Betide os city the thepl 


O° 
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HYMN 7. C. M. 
‘The Soldier of the Crofs. 
A M [ a foldier of the Crofs, 
A foll’ower of the Lamb? 


Why fhouid I fear to own his caufe, 
Or blush to fpeak his name ? 


2, Are there no foes for me to face ? - 
Mutt I not ftem the flood ? 

Is this vain world a friend to grace, 
To help uson to God? 

3 Should I be ¢arry’d to the fkies, 
On flow’ry beds of eafe ? 

While others fight to win the prize, 
And fail thro’ bloody feas? 

4 Yes, I mut fight if I would reign, 

__Increafe my courage ‘Lord, 

To bear the crofs, endure the fhame, 


Supported by thy werd. 
5 The faints all in this glorious war, sila a. 
Shall conquér tho’ they die ; k; 
_ They view a triumph from a ‘far, oa 


And fee it with their eye. 
6 When that illuftrious day shall rife, 
"And all theirarmies fhine __ 
ss robes of vi&’ry thro’ the fkies, 
glory fhall be thine. 


fo > ee MEN 8: Labtec ‘4 
D |, “Kgagagul Sosa a kaa aes +. 
; * A true Chriftian’s experience... a Fi 

¥ all ye faints and finnersneary xy 


‘ d - Come liften tis and you fh 
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The wonders of Almighty grace, 
Which fat me free to fing h his praife. 
2 One glorious Je us from the tky, or 
He faid to me re pafs'd by, _ salt 
Awake, arife, depart and fly, 

Go hence or you will furely die. 


ae 


3 Mine eyes he open’d to behold 
‘The wonders I have never told ; 
Heaven and hell I thought I faw, 
And my poor foul in ruia lay. 


4 I hear’d of Jefus, who they fay 
Could wafh afinner’s fins away ; ‘: 
But how to find him I did not know, 
Nor how to meet with him below. aba 
5 My fleth did war againit, my. eile 

+: etaptations did me much controu ae 
The weeping faints I could sbigtty . * 
Who fought their Jefus day. and nig $ate 


pe The fcandal of his crofs I. fees. ai mes = ¥ 
That feandal it would fall on me; i ; 


Me 
.Y 


Bat till I thought I did behold, © Be oN 


I wanted Jefus more than gold. Seas 

9 I Jaid toe down to take my. rel, ok 

Bemoaning of.my dreadful a $. € air 

T thouplt | would for m W i 

Be then J fear’d [’ dcome. Ne 
@ I title thought he’ d been % ni 

is {peaking made’ mefmile and 


He faid I’m cowé.to you my i 
és have. a me for. oe mise” ree 
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My foul.entaptur’d imhis love,» 
Inhopes.to.go with him above—~_ 

10 Therefor to fet.andfng and tell - > | 
. The wonders of Immanuel, 
While wethall joinin fongs.divine,, > 
Lo praife timall his faints combing, be ts 
‘8 ai * 


. 2 NROAT gis. MLE eh 6 
a : “dn. Bruening Hyma. 
: ad bd day is paft.and gone. hidgige 


The evening fades appear 3° ~ 
© may we all remember well 
The night of death drawsne@r..— 

2 Welayourgarments by, 
Upo» otr beds to reft; 
So death will foon difrobe us all 
Of what we here polfefs. ; 
3 Lord, keep usfafe this night, © 1 ~ 
’ Secure from all our féars ; ag 


May angels guardus while we fleep, | 
etee ei morning light appears. Ms EE 
«~ 4 And when we early rife, ag ak ae 
ea _ And viewsth’ unweary’d fun,” a o. Rs 
‘i May we fet out to winthe prize,, pis, ae : 


_ And after glory run. | 
) 5. And whenour days are pait, 
“* “And we from timeremove, ’ 
Y may we in thy bofom refit, _ 


Eke ofomof thy love, 


* 


’ Ps 
” A > 
4 ‘a ¢. . 
wa . cae ye 7 r >, 
f : & 
Sa Le és 


16 Divine Hymnsmory 
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HY MNi10 C. Me 
A Hymn for young Converts. 


Mees hear my Saviour call’; _ 
His pleafant voice doth fay, 

‘« From tents of eafe, and fin, and thrall,” 
“« My fair one come away.” 


2 God’s fpirit doth his faints adorn - 
Like clufters on the vine ; 

O ’tis a bright-and glorious.morn, 
To fee their graces thine. 


3 Dear Saviour, here I panting lie, 
And long to fee thy face ; 

O Lord I pray. do not deny 
A vifit of thy grace. 


4 Dear Saviour come, {weet Jefus come, . 
long to hear thy voice; 
Jefus ride on thy pow’s aflume, ; 
' And make thy faints rejoice, e 3 
~~§ How long fhall that bright hour delay *- 
* When will mv-Lord appear, ‘Ge 
I long to fee that happy day 
When Jefus will draw near. 
6 O how I long to.take. my flight , . 
My foul is on the wing ; 
T Jong to fee my heart’s delight, _ 
And be with Chrift my King, 
2% Mott gracious King, I love thy name,.. 


. 


TD long for to adore, . - 
I long to found thy gracious fame, - 
Uponthe blifsful fhore. — 
8 Then lét my foul abforbed be, . 
. While God doth me furround 
F en ‘y be O09 


Spiritual Songs. os ha 


Asa {mall drop in the vaft fea 
Is loft and can’t be found. 


I long thy coming to behold, “ 
Then. fhall thy faints adore; ¢ 
My ardent withes can’t be told, 
$0 I can’t fay no more. foie 
HYMN aw. C. M. 
The Heavenly Ferufalem. 


ERUSALEM, my happy home, 
O how [ long for thee ! 
hen will my forrow have an end! 
Thy joys, when fhall I fee? 


2 Thy walls are all of precious fone, 
Mott glorious to-behold ; ES 
Thy gates are richly fet with pearl ; B 
Thy ftreets- are pav’d with Gold. 


3 Thy garden and thy pleafant green | 
My ttuc g have been: _ 
Stich fpatlag light, by human. bale 
‘Has never yet been feen. apes ; 
4 If heaven ‘be thus, glorious banksta Ler 

~ Why thould I fiay from theneé?_-. « 
_ What folly ‘tis that I thould d 
_ To die and go from hence’! 
oe aioe Reach down, reach down th 
_ And caufe me to afcend 
_ Where congregation fe 
2 And fabbaths never en 
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And all my brethren here bélow 
Will foon come after-me.. | 


7 My friends, I bid you afl adieu; 
* T leave you in God’scare;. 
- And if I never more fee you, 
Go on, I'll meet you there. AS 


8 There we fhall meet no-more to part, 
And heaven fhall ring with praife.; 
While Jefus’ love in every heart 
Shall tune the fong, free grace. 
@ Millions of years around me run, . 
Our fong fhall ftill go on; ae 
To praife the Father and the Son, <j eee 


Fer 


And Spirit three in one. 34 ee 
ey he Soe gS A 
10 When we've been there a thoufand years, 


Bright thining as the fun, Be 8 


We've no lefs days to fing God’s praife™ 33 
Than when we firft begun. gee . + 


HYMN: x2. 


+ 


, 


c 


A pray give attention and ear to wy Ws 
ne * yt ; ’ 
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But lo! what fudden joys I fee, 
Jefus the dead, revives again. - 
4 Vhe rifing God forfakes his tomb; - 
Upto his farther’s court he flies ; . 
Cherubie legions guard him home, 
And fhout hiny welcome to the fkies. 
§ Then children’s children praife your God : 
Tho’ now inforrow much bow’d down, - 
You ‘foon fhali walk the golden ftreets”: 
Where you fhail wear a ftarry crown. 
6: We'll praife. King Jefus thio’ the tkies, 
Sing glory, glory, round the throne at 
We'll mount aloft on eagle’s “wings— 
We'll take our flight unto our home.. 


7. I’m glad Tever faw the day, 
came to preach, and fing and pray’; . , 
here’s glory, glorv, in my foul, 
This makes me praife my:-God fo bold: 
8 LE hope-to praife him when I die, - 
And thout falvation as.I fly ; 
Sing glory, glory thro’ the air, 
Meet all my father’s children there. 
g Thereon mount Zion I fhall ftand,. 
Crown on my head and: harp in hand 3 
There fpend along eternity, “a wie 
In praifing ow the heavenly key, setae bie bree 
Re a ae 


Band es a ee 
Sate eo 


; ot brethren and filters that love my fan 
>, L eS esere a3 
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What a wonder of mercy ! behold now I fio} i 
What a tender kind Saviour has dome for poor me — 


2, |was led by the devil till loft and diftrefs’d, 
I tho’t that in torments I foon fhould Pecate: 
No peace to the wicked; but all mifery, é 
Till by faith I faw Jefas: hang bleeding: for ad 


3 Oh finner ! faid Jefus, for you I: have di'd,- Pe * 
All glory to Jefus, my foul then reply’d : Nps cos 

The guilt was remov’d, my foul did rejoice tig 
The blood was apply’d, the witnefs and ie | 


4 On my léw bended knees before God I didtall 
And glory to Jefus, for he’s allinall; 
The heart of his- rebat was burifted in twain, — 


To fee my dear fefus on Calvery flaine. 4 ‘ig ka 
5 There was peace now: in heaven, ad peas 
Dpon. earth, °- sae 


"The angels rejoice ata poor finner’s bigk: a ye 
Your fins are forgiven, my Saviour did fi . 
Oh! witnefs kind heaven onthis: my: “birtheday Sy 


P 6 My foul it was humbled, I fell to the gr 

e time of refrefhing at length T have 

Ob Lord thou, haft ravith’d. my: foul wi 
charms, soe : 

"Tet me dic like Simeon, with Chritt in 


ae | 
| . Cities under Dering. naseent 
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2: The mid-fummer fun fhines but dim, 
The fields ftrive in’vain to look. gay.;. 

But when I am happy in him, 
December is pleafant as May. 

3 His name yields’ the. richeft-perfume, 
And fweeter than mufic his voice ; 

His prefence difperfes my gloom, 

_ And makesall within me rejoice. 


4 1 thould view him always thus nigh, . 
Have nothing to with or to fear ; 


No mortal fo happy as I, 


\ 


My fummer weuld laftall the year. 


5-Content-with beholding his face, g 
My all to bis pleafure refign ; 
Nochanges of feafons or place 
Would make any change in my mind, 
& While blefs’d with a fenfe of his love. 
A palace of joy would appear, 
And prifons would palaces prove 
It Jefus would dwell with me there.. 
4- Lord if I indeed now am thine, 
And thou artmy fun and my fong, 
Say, why do I languith and pine, 
And why is my winter fo long? 
8. O drive thefe dark. clouds from the fky, . 
+e: foul-cheering prefengereftore, — wit 
Or take, me unto thee on high ices aes 
Where winterand cloudsare nmomore. 
HYMN 15. Co Me) em 
The peace of a young ehriftian’s life and dea: 
BS door of blifs to weary faints, 
_ Thou art, grim death, become j ie 
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Secur’d as ina cabinet, \ 
Their duft is in the tomb. — 


2 By death they énter to thofe j joys: 
Prepar;d for them above ; q 3h ae 
There they are ever fwallow’d up 9k 
Tn endlefs life and leve. a 


3 O! there they fee as they are feeny. 
With clear unclouded views : - 
©! there they hear of nothing elfe, 
But joyful glorious news, © maps fs, 
4 Anthems of joy and praife are there, . 
With hallelujahs fang: 
says ue would be fond of this vain world, , - 
This drofs, thisdirt, thisdung 5 "9 = 


5 7 he faints forever do behold. es : 
Their deareft Jefus’ face;, bees 
There always they admiring are : fie ae 


Eternal, boundlefs grace. ° 


6 T hey’re inthe houfe nat made wih hands. . 
In heaven eternally 
They dwell, and with the rays of ‘Coit 


wee Eps 
£ ee 


They thine moft glorioufly. . oe a 


ot, They're fre’d from labor, fortow, pi e 

.,_ From.’cumbrance, peril, pain; 7 

PF hicn we {hall find what’er we did ne 
For Chrift, was not in-vain. 5 


8 tS, a ns work, a m4 “eau, - os: ‘ 


; 
9 
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. HYMN 16 
% \ The Weary Traveller. 


OME all you weary trav'llers, 
Now let us join.and fing 


» The eyerlafting praifes. 


. Of Jefus our great' King. 
We've had a tedious journey, 
And tirefome it is true ; 


-But fee how many dangers 


The Lord has brought us through. 


2 At firft when Jefus found us, 
He call’d us untohim, 

And pvinted out the danger 
Of falling into fin. 

The world, the fleth and fatan 
Would prove a fatal {nare, 


‘Unlefs we did reje& them 


By faith and humble pray’r. 


3 But by our difobed’ence, 
With forrow we confefs, 


‘We have had long to wander, 


Ina dark wildernets ; 


‘Where we might long have fainted : 


4 The pleafant fruit of Canaan, 


a 


-__And love and ftrength increafe, +19 : 


. 


- 


_ In.that inchanted ground, 
But now and then ee 
Of pleafant grapes we found. 


“Fe, 


Give life, and joy, and peace— 
Revive our drooping fpirits, , | 


To confefs our Lord and matter, 
An’ run at his command, 


a 


<%. 


Bh aes 


a a 
“eh, 


ee 
Vy 


a 


. 
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And haften on otir journey 
Unto the promis’d land 


5 With faith and hope and patience 
We're made for to rejoice ; 

And Jefus and his: people 
For ever are our choice. 

‘In grace and confolation 
We now are going on 

The pleafant way to Canaan, 
Where Jefus Chrift is gone. 


6 Sinners, why ftand you idle, - 
While we do march along ; © 

“Has confcience never told you 
That you are going: wrong, — 


‘Down the broad road to darknefs 2 4 


To bear an endlefs curfe ? 
Forfake your ways of finning, 
And come and go with us. 


» But if you will refufe it, 
We bid you all farewell ; 


. 


While faints are bound to Canaan, | 


Your ways will tead to hell; . 
We're forry for to leave you, » 

We'd rather you would go ; 
Come try:a bleeding Saviour, 


Rod fee the watesowor, ME ee 


ab i 


w Lethe King immortal 
feverlafting praife, = 
For in his holy fervice - 

We long to {pend our days. 


Till we arrive at Canaan Sages 
The celeftial world above, 


With everlafting wonder 
To praife redeeming love. 


Cy 
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HYMN 17. L. M. 
The enjoyment of Heaven. 


HINE earthly fabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there’s a ‘nobler reft above > 
‘To that our lab’ring fouls afpire, 
’ With ardent pangs of {trong defire. 


2 No more fatigue, no more diftrefs, 
‘Nor fin, nor hell fhall reach the place + 
No groans to mingle with the fongs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 


ane rude alarms of raging-foes— 

0 Cares to break our long repofe ; 
‘No midnight fhade, no clouded fun, 
‘But facred light, eternal noon. 


HYMN 18. CC. M. 
On ‘Baptifm. 


"TYEAR Lord, and will thy pard’ning love, 
AJ Embrace.a wretch fo vile! 
“Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 
___ And blefs-me with thy {mile ! 
@ Haft thou the crofs for me endur’d > 
And all its fhame defpis’d! * 
And fhall I be afham’d O Lord, 
_ With thee to be baptiz’d? Po taa ts 
3 Didft thou the great example lead, 
_. In Jordan’s {welling flood ? ee 
' And fhali my pride difdain the deed 
%. That's worthy of my God? | 
¢ “ye - : 


tke c 
a a: 
i. * Me. 
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4 Dear Lord the ardor of thy love he 
Reproves my cold delays: i 
And now my willing footfteps move 
In thy delightful ways. Tu AC 


4% 


: AY MN 19.) Sreist 2 ‘* 
etek re te 
On the fwifine/s of Time. 
MY. Days, my weeks, my months, my years 
Fly rapid, like the whirling fpheres, 
Around. the fteady pole’? > sey 
Time, likea tide, its moment keeps, 
Till) fhall launch thofe: boundlefs.deeps, 
Where endlefs ages roll. ¢ 
2 The graveis near the cradle fee 
How fwift the moments pafs-b 
And whifper as they fly, 
Unthinking man ! remember this 
Thou ’mid{t thy fublunary blifs 
Mutt groan, and gafp, ‘and die. 


yore i My {oul attend the folemn call ; 


‘ 


hine earthly tent muft quickly fall, 1 

_ _ And thou muft take thy flight + 1 
_ Beyond the valt extenfive sue tin i 
To love and fing as-angels do, ae 


Or fink in endlefs night ek 
4 Eternal blifs, eternal woe 
_ Hangs on this inch of | 
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§ Long ere the fun fhall run its round, 
I may be bury’d under ground, 
And there in filence rot! 
Alas! one hour may clofe the fcene, » 
And ere twelve months may roll between 
My name be quite forgot. 
_ 6 But fhall my foul be then extine; 
Or ceafe to live, or ceafeto think? 
It cannot, cannot be ; 
Thou my immortal, cannot die ¢ 
What wilt thou do, or whither fly 
When death fhall fet thee free ? 


4 Will mercy then its arms extend 
Will Jefus be thy guardian friend, — 
And heav’n thy dwelling place? 

Or thall infulting fiends appear 
To-drag the. down to dark defpair, 
Bevond the reach of grace ? 


4 A heaven or helt or thefe alone, 
eyond this mortal life are known— 
here is no middle flate ; 
‘To-day attend the call divine, va 
‘To-morrow may be none of thine, hak 
Or it may be too late. 


O donot pafs this Jife in drexns ; : 
ati is the change, what er’e it feems, | fe on ee 


_ To poor unthinking men ; if at 
_ Lord, at thy foot-{tool I would pont arte ‘he Agi 
Bid confcience tell me plainly now Ho cee E 
. What it will tell me then. eet nat 


; 9 Ifi in deftru@ion’s road I flray, | Fd oetik ee 
elp me to choofe that eee i His Ry 
sapere! ast: 2 


“— 
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Thy grace impart, my guilt fosginny! 
Nor let me ever dare to live 
Such as-f dare not die.. peter e 


HYMN 20. Si M: 
A profpect of Chrift’s Church. 


Bie a lovely vine, ar 
Here in this defert ground; 

The blofoms fhoot and promife fruit, 
And tender grapes arefound. — ie 


2 It’s circling branches rife, — 
And fhades the neighb’ring land 
With lovely charms the fpeads. h 
With clufters in her hands. 4 


3 This city can’t be hid, 
It’s built upon a hill: | sats. 
The dazz’ling light, it fhines fo, rights, 
It doth the vallies fill. rb abeatte 
4 Ye trees which lofty ftand; aR 
And ftars with fpark'ling ight me 
Ye chriftians hear, both farand.n 
' *Tis joy to fee the fight. bats 
‘s Ye infects, feeble $66 ose ‘ ’ 
And fith that glide the ftream——~ 
i birds that fly fecure on EP a ‘i tia 
~ Repeat the joyful theme. ee 
6 Ye beafts that feed at homey. # } d re Hie 
Or roam the vallies round, 5 
With lofty voice proclaim the joy ee 
- And join the pleafant und, . 


7 Shall feeble nature: fing, 
And man not ie the aan 
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© may their throats be fwell’d with notes, 
And fill’d with fongs of praife. 


-$ Glory to God on high, 
For his redeeming grace 5" 
The bleffed dove came from above, . 
To fave our ruin’d race. 


HYMN ar. L. M. 
The prefure of Sin. 


O THAT my load of fin was gone—- 
. O that T could at laft fubmit ! 
At Jefus’ feet to lay me down, 

To lay me down at Jefus’ feet, 


2 When fhall mine eyes ‘behold the Lamb,, | 
The God of my falvation fee? ere 

Weary, O Lord, thou know’ft [ am, : 
Yer ftill T cannot come to thee. 


3 Reft for my font long to find. ; a 
Saviour if mine ndeed thou art, 
Give me thy meek’ and low mind, 


} 
4 And ftamp thine i image ony. heatti fo Sal 
4 I would (but thou muft give me pow ie ) a 


” heart were from its fins releas’d : “ wa 
me Tee that happy hour, jae 
All my foul with heav’ 


“A seas sy 
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HLY MW: 2am Ba ae 


The returning Penitent’s Return. 


VA of f{trugg’ling with my. pain,. 
Hopelefs to burft my nature’s chaiix 

Hardly I give the conteft o’er, 

I feek to free.myfelf no more: ' 


2, From my own works at laft I ceafe, 
God that creates muft feal my peace = 
Fruitlefs my toil and vain my care,. 
And all my fitnefs isdefpair, 


3, Lord, I defpair myfelf to heal,” 

I fee my fin but cannot feel :. 

I cannot, till thy Spirit blow, ~ 

And bid th’obedient waters flow. 

4 ’Tis thine, a heait of flefh to give, 

Thy gifts I only can receive ; _ ie 

Here then to thee, Fall refign, © 9 
Todraw, redeem, and feal isthine. 

s With fimple truth to thee I call, 9 
My light, my life, my Lord, my all 5 ~ * iM 
I wait the moving of the pool— 
J wait the word that {peaks me whole... - 
6 Speak, gracious.Lord, my ficknefs cur 
Make my infected nature pure; 
Peace, righteoulnefsandjoy impart, 
And pour thyfelf into my heart. ee 


fal 
HYMN 2358S. Mo | 
j Fat a ae as Bi 
yi _ For Baptif Se at 
| ant heav’n and earth rejoice, — 
.4 And facred anthems raife, life, 
. i eg ‘ach 2 43 ey \ 


i a 


Spiritual Sengs. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghof, 


For free and fov’reign grace. 


2 Behold the fpotlefs Lamb, 
Defcending from above, 

To bring the earthly ftrangers homey. 
Upon the wings of love. 


O may our fouls rejoice, 
His precepts to obey ; 

Who to fulfil all righteoufnefs,. 
Mark’d out the humble way. 


4 Thus Jefus did defeend, 
Into. the liquid ftream ; 

Which teaghes finners not to fcorn,. 
What him fo well became. 


O may we then march on, 

Nor fear what men fhall fay ; 
Deny ourfelvesand take our crofs, 

Since Jefus leads the way. 


6 We dare no longer ftand, 
As neuters to thy caufe ; 

But by the help of grace we'll yield 
Obed’ence to thy laws. 


7 Into the wat’ry tomb, 
We cheerfully defcend, 

In token of our faith and love 
To our celettial friend. 


8 Lord meet us here this dayy 
Who cometo do thy will ; 
Grantus thy prefence, deareft Lord, _ 
- Thy promis’d grace fulfil. 


a | 
- 
c 


Si 
ee ae 


¢ - 
9 Defcend, Oheav’nly Dove, = 
§ os wing our foulsaway, 


3" 
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Up to that bright and happy fhore: 
Of everlafting day. 


10. This day [’ll make my choice: . 
Toferve the Lord moft high; . ~ 

Deny myfelf, take up the crofs, , 
And do it cheerfully. . 


HY MN 24° Li. Me. 
PRAYER. 


RAYER was appointed to convey” 
The bleflings God defign’d to give : : 
Long as they live fhould chriftians pray, . 
For only while they pray, they live. 
2 The chriftian prays while God indites, . 
He {peaks as prompted from within, . 
The Spirit his petition writes, © 
And Chrift receives and gives itin.-. 


3 And wilt thou in dead filencelie,. * 
When Chrift ftands waiting for thy pray’s, — 
My foul then hafta friendon high, ~~ = 
Arife andtry thy int’reftthere.. 9) 
41f pains afi, if wrongs opprefs, 
It cares diftrefs, if fears difmay, ~ % 
If guilt dejeéts, if fins diftrets,. 
Thy remedy’s before thee—pray. 467 fin 
5 It’s prayer fupports the foul that’s weak, a 
Tho’ thought be broken, languagellame, 
«Pray, if thou canor cannot fpeak, 9 
- But pray with faith in Jefus’ name. eae 
6 Depend on bim you cannot ‘fail: ) io aioe 
Makeall your wants and. vithes| 
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- Fear not his mercies muft prevail, 
Afk what thou wilt, it fhall be done. 


HYMN 25. S: M. 
Curist Ail-fufficients 


ORD, whither fhall I flee ? 
That I maybe fecure 
The law proclaimsdeftruction neary. 
And thunders round me roar. 


2 My guilty confcience {peaks, 
And tells me of my crime: 

‘How foolith [ have {pent my days, 
And wafted ail my time. 

4 And fatan he prefents, 
That ’tis too late to pray, 

The time and means ae 
AndI have loft my day. 

4 Now horrors feize my mind, 
With darknefsand defpair, 

f muft be driv'n from earth to hell, 
To where the damned are. 

5 Thefe thoughts diftrefs my. mind,, 
And I am fill’d with fear, 

While I am held in hatd fufpence, , 
Prefumption and defpair. 


6 If I continue here, 
I certain fhall be loft, 
If I go back to fin again,. 
ye Damnation will be juft. 
4 Vilrifk my ’ternal all—. 


in proftrate on the ground. Ce 


grace are {pent, , 


RK GS 
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Dear Jefus, for one fov’reign word,, ~ —— - 
To heal my mortal wound. see, 


$3 Unto thy feet_I fall, 
And fov’reign mercy crave; 
Dear Jefus thou, and thou alones,  ~ 
Art able for to fave. 


9 And whilft the Lord delays, 
~My heart begins to break, 
Yet fuddenly fome joys I feel, , 

I hear a Saviour fpeak. . 


ro ‘¢ Cheer up for [have di’d; — sbi 
‘ My precious blood is fpilt;. 
*¢ Behold my flowing crimfon ftream,, 


“¢ "To wath away your guilt.” Soe, 
11 My fears and grief and guilt,, © f 
Didinftantly depart; ie 
Strange and furprifingly I felt,, ia | 
Wrapt in my. Saviour’s hearts. . hw pte 
12 Strangely my ftate waschang’d,, As 
And I began to fing, wee Le ie 


All glory to the God of lovey Be Gay's 
Who doth fuch fweetnefs bring, we 

13. [ll praife thee whileIlive—. 

V'll praife theewhen Idie— 

_ Pil prifethee when I rife agaitis.F 7: oy 

And to eternity. alg OE: 

| H.YiM Ne) 2600" SES 38 


The Chrifian’s Inquiry, 


ah a a point Eisag toknow, — ie 
Oft it caufes anxious. choughees 


Spiritual Sengs. 


Do I love the Lord or no? 
Am If his oram I not? 


2 If Llove, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifelefs frame ? 
Hardly furecan they be worfe, 
Who have never heard his name. 


3, Could my heart fo hard remain, 
Pray’r a tafk and burden prove, 
Ev’ry trifle gives me pain, 
If I knew a’Saviour’s love ? 
4 When [ turn mine eyes within, 
All is darknefs vain and wild ; 
Fill’d with unbelicf and fin, 
Can I deem myfelf a child ? 
5 If I pray, orhear, or read, 
Sin is mix’d with all.J do ; 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you ? 


6 Yet I mourn my ftubbern will, 
> Find my fin a griefand thrall ; 
Should 1 grief-for what I feel, 
' If I did not love at all? 


Should I joy his faints to mect, 
Choofe the way I once abhor’d 

Find at times the promife {weet 
If I did not love the Lord ? 


8 Lord decide this doubtful cafe, 
Thou who art thy people’s fun, 
Shine upor thy work of grace, 


 ‘Tfindeedit bebegum =. 


g Let re love thee more and more, in. 


Jove at all, UU prays 


3S 
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If I have not lov’d before, 
Help me to begin this day. 


HYMN 27. — 
The Judgment Fiytt . 


ee ie great tremendous day’s spproachings 
That awful fcene is drawing nigh; 
Was long foretold by ancient prophets 
Decreed from all eternity. 


2 But O my foul refle& and wonder ! 
That ‘awful fcene is drawing near, 
When you fhall fee that great tranfa@tion, — 
When Chrift in judgment fhall ae 


3, See nature ftand all in arhazement, — 

To hear the laft'loud trumpet found, — 
Arife ye dead and come to judgme nt t. 

Ye nations of this world around. ei 


4 Loud thunders rumbling thro’ the ainda 
Bright forked lightning part the fkies 5 

The heaven’s a fhaking the earth mao. 
The gloomy fight attracts my eyes. ‘2 


5 The orbit lamps all veil’din fackcloth, — 
No more their fhining circuits rum; 
The wheel of time ftoptin a moment 5 bo 

Eternal things are now begun. — eae) 


6 Huge mafly rocks and sw Fing mounting “ad 
Over their tumbling bafis roar =. 

The raging ocean all in commotion, — iS ar 
Is hov’ring round her frighted hore. : 

4 Green turfy grave-yards and toni! 
Give up their dead both final anc 


ie | 
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See the who'e world both faints and finners, 
Are coming to the judgment feat. 


8 See Jefus on the throne of juftice, 

Come thund’ring down the parted tkies, 
_With countlefs armies of fhining angels, 
With hallelujahs, fhout for joy. 


*g Bright fhining ftreams from his awful prefence 
_. His face ten thoufand funs outfhine ; 
‘Behold him coming in pow’r and glory, 
To meet him all his faints combine. 
10 Go forth ye heralds with {peed like lightning, 
Callin your faints ftom diftant lands, 
Thofe that my blood from hell hath ranfom’d, 
Whofe names in life’s fair book do ftand. 
‘tr Ocome ye bleffed of my Father, 
The purchafe of my dying love ; 
‘Receive the crowns of life and glory 
Which arelaid up for you above. 


12 For you, dear fouls which have continu’d 
ith me and my temptations bere, 
I have provided for you a kingdom, 
Toreign with me forevermore. 


? 


13 There’s flowing fountains of living water, 
No ficknefs, pain, nor death to fear ; 

No forrow, fighing, no tears nor Weeping 
Shall ever have admittance here. 


14 But how will finners and and tremble, 
When juttice calls them to the bar ; 
Thofe that reje@ his offer'd mercy, 
Their everlafting doom to hear. - 
15 Sce juftice now with indignation, 
Calling aloud for finnersblood 5) 
t a j 


ays 


a D Seats wn 2 
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Thofe that have flighted offer’d mercy, “ 4) 
And crucif'd the: Son of God. 


16 Depart fromme ye curfed inner — a 

My face you never tore fhall fee : sai” 
Be banifh’d from my peaceful pele, > alia 

To endlefs woe and mifery, © | Wk py 
17 Each guilty foul then {truck with h 

And anguith throbbing in their felts. ot 


Forevei doova'd to endlels forrow, ct 


Axid never more to hope for eft. , “ie as 
“18 Cone finners here’s a faith ul warning, | 
Resian tC EK cfus while you may 5 Cae gyn; 


Pa he i i A forENe YOUS 5 inca e Ss ae 
relle your peat ihe depart ies Ke 


ees) high Saath we \ 
With our names upon thy 
In the gardemigroaning, n 
To the ground, ie 
2 Wond’ring angels ftood confou 
_ To behold, their Maker thus: 
And gan we remain unwounde 


2 On the crofs thy body broken 
Cancels every pénal tye, 

Tempted fouls produce me ta 
Ali demands to fat 

4 AllisGinith’d'd anal 

| Bur peue re: se ae J 
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Never reafon ‘more about it, 
Only take him at his word. 


5 Lord we fain would truft the folely, 
’T was for us thy blood was fpilt ; 

Praifed bridegroom, take us wholly, 
Take and make us what thou wilt. 


6 Thou haft borne the bitter fentence 
Paft on man’s devoted race. ;-———~ > 
True belief and true repentance, . 
Are thy gifts, thou God of grace.” 


HYMN 29. C: M. 
The true Penttent. 


ARK hear the found on earth is found, 
My foul delights to hear 
Of dying love, that’s from above, 
Of pardon bought fo dear. 

2 God’s MiniftersjJike flames of fire 
Are pafling thro’ theland, 

The voice is hear “* repent and fear 
«« King Jefusis at hand.’’ 

3, God’s chariots they no longer ftay, 
They’er mounted on the truth ; 

The faints in pray’s cry Lord draw near, 
Have mercy on the youth. , ba 
Young converts fing and praife their king, 
And ble fs God’s holy name ; ( 

While older faints, true penitents 
Rejoice tojointhe theme. 

5 God grant a fhow’r of hisgreat pow'r _ 
On every aching heart, a aa 


+ 


yy ; wg a 
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Who fincerely to God do cry, 
Thatthey may have a part. 


: Come lovely youth embrace the truth . 

* Agree with one accord, 
. hae ufe your tongues while you are young, _ 
In praifing of the Lord. 


A hymn for a young Convert. 


t X J HEN converts firft begin to fing, i, 
Their happy fouls are on the wiaee.. 


Their theme is all redeeming lovey 
Fain would they be with Chrift above, 


2 With admiration they behold, er 
"Che love of Chrift that can’t be toldy ete 
‘They view themfelves upon the thore, sae 
And think the battle all is o’re. 


3 They feel themfelves quite free from i 

,A\nd think their enemies are fain, a 
They make no doubt but all is well, — Shieh 
And fatanis caft down to hell. cig, a 
4 They wonder why-old faints don't fing, 
And make the heav’nly arches ring— “ee 
Ring with melodious joyful found, 
Becaufe a prodigal is found... 


5. But ’tisnot long before they. feel - 
Their feeble fouls begin to reel, a, 
“They think their former hopes are. vain, n 
For they are bound in fatan’s chain. ey 
6 The morning that did thine fo ass, ‘Bet ate 
Is turned to the fhades of ical be al Bs Of 
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_ Their hearts that did with mufic fing 
Are now untun’d in every ftring. 
4 QO}! foolith child, why didft thou boaft — 
fn the enlargement of thy coat? 
Why didft thou think to fly away 
Before thou leav’ft this feeble clay? 


8 Come take up arms and face the field, 
Come gird on harnefs, {word and fhield, 
Stand faft in faith, fight for your king, 
And foon the vict’ry yon fhall win, : 
9 When fatan comes to tempt your minds 
Then meet him with thefe bleffed lines— 
For Chrift our Lord has fwept the field 
And we're determin ’‘d not to yield. 


* HYMN’ 21.. Db. M. 
| Th UNION. 


¥ROM whence doth this Union arife ? 
That hatred is conquer’d by love, 
It faftens our fouls in fuch ties, 
That nature and time can’t remove.. 


2 It cannot in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in a Paradife loft ; 
~ It grows on Immanuel’s ground, 
And Jefus’ dear blood it did colt. 
3 My friends are {o dearuntome, =. 
7 Qur hearts all unitedin love 3. 5 
‘Where Jefus is gone we thallbe,. Hide 
) -Almyonder bleft manfions aboves. 9\)007 0.58 
- 401! why then foloth for to patts 25 


=, nce ° at a 3 va. fa 
supunce we Palecre ane pen age : 


Hate? vor. 
baaddhe 


42 Divine > Hymns=—or; 


Engrav'd on Immanuel’s heart, | 
A diftance we cannot remain. 


5 And when we fhiall fee that bright day;’, 
And join with the angels above, © 

Leaving thele vilebodies of clay, 
United with Jefus in Jove. 

6 With Jefus we ever thall reign,’ - i 
And all his bright glory fhall fee,; 

Singing hallelujah, amen : Oya 
Amen, even fo let it be. 


HYMN _ 32.. 
Curist’s Sufferings. 


y ‘HRO’OUT our Saviour's. life we trace-- 
Nothing but fhame and.deep difgrace ;. 
No per’od elfe was feen ; - hc be 
Till he a fpotlefs vidtim fell, bats 
T afting in foul a painful hell, . , Be tiaaee 
Caus'd by the creature’s fin. Dae t 
a On the cold ground methinks Ifee 
My Jefus.kneeland pray for me ; a th 


Fs) 


7 


For this I'll him adore : Piatti i 
Seiz’d with a chilly {weat throughout, _ My ae 


Blood drops did force their paffage out, - 
Thro’ every opening pore. . ¥ ity tg 


3. A crown of thorns his temples bore, 


His back with lathes all was tore, ~ 


: 


, 


Till one the bones might feel’. © 1 —— 
Mocking they puth’d him here and there,. 
Marking his way with blood and tears, 
Prefs'd by fin’s heavy tree. fone } hal 
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4 Thus up the hill-he painful came, 

Round him they mock’d and made their game ; 
At length his crofs they rear— 

And can.you fee the mighty God 

Cry out beneath fin’s heavy load. 
Without one thankful tear ?” 


5 Thus veiled in humanity, 
He dies with anguith on thetree ! . 
What tongue bis grief can tell ? 
The fhudd’ring rocks their heads decline, , 
The morning fun refus’d to fhine 
When the redeemer fell. 


6 Shout brethren, fhout with fongs divine, _ 
He drank the gall to give us wine ~ 

To guench our parching thirft : : 
Seraphs advance your voices high’r, 
Bride of the Lamb, unite the choir, 

To praife yourtprecious Chrilft. 


‘HYMN 33. C. M: 
A Son’s farewell. 
"HEAR the gofpel’s joyful found, . 
- An organ I fhall be, 


For to found forth redeeming love, 
And finner’s mifery. 
2 Honor’d parents fare you well, _ 
My Jefus doth me call, 
TJeave you hear with God until’ 
_T meet you once for all. 
yf My due affe@ions.1’l! forfake, 

_ My parents and their houfe, ea 
o the wildernefs betake, Sob th il 
'o pay the Lord my vows. ° We ee 

a ™ ae 
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4 Then I'll forfake my chiefeft mates» 
That nature could afford, é bitin) be 
And wear the fhield into the field; yg; 
To wait upon the Lord. (a9 


5 Then thro’ the wildernefs Tl et ~ 
Preaching the gofpel free: aia ak 
be not anxious for your fon, : 
The Lord will comfort me. 


6 And if thro’ Brsachieg ag tall esl, f 
True fubjects to By betta ai 
*T will more than Peon pee a pain, N: 
To fee them love the Lord. 


» My foul doth with mount 7 hs ae er 

What’er becomes of me ; ae = ae 

There my beft friends and ki ; 
And'there I niehed to. Pee sa 


fice 


Hei is ee) he is join wi he is — 
. He is willing, doubtnomore. 
2 Ho! ‘ye needy; come and wel¢ 
God’s free bounty glori pa 
True belief and true rep en’ 


Every grace acai as 


Without money, without 


Pt re 
bi } 
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3 Let not. confcience make you linger, 

Nor of fitnefs fondly dream ; 
All the fitnefs he requires, 
Is to feel your need of him ; 
This he gives you, this he gives you,.this he gives 
| you; 
Tis the Spirit’s rifing beamss- 


4 Come ye weary heavy laden; 
Bruis’d.and mangled by the fall ; . 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all;. 
Wot the righteous, not the righteous, not the. 
righteous, — 
Sinners, Jéfus came to call. 


5 View him grov'ling in the gardens. 
Lo your maker proftrate lies ! 
On the bloody tree behold: him, . 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
It is finith’d, it is finith’¢, it is finith’d, . 
Sinners will not this fuffice ? 


6 Lo th’ incarnate God afcended; 
Pleads the merits of his blood ; | 
Venture on bim, venture wholly, 
Let no other truft intrude, 
None but Jefus, none but Jefus, none but Jefus, 
Gan do heiplefs,finners good. 


7- Saints and angels, jotn’d in concert, , 
Sing the praifes of the Lamb ; 
¥* bile the blifeful feats of heav’n . 
weetly echo with his name, 
\ jah, hallelujah, hallelujah, . ert tees i 
rs here may, ting the fame, ae. 
Mee) ae we va ae 


- ve 
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6 


HYMN 35. L. M. 
The condefcending love and mercy of God in peer 
man’s Redemption. ¢ 


Cae s pow rand wifdom is difplay’d 
In ev’ry thing his ph made 5 : 

But more his mercy and his grac 

In faving fallen Adam’s race, Me ie 


2. The matchlefs grace and love of Got 
Appears in fhedding of his blood, _ 
For poor apoftate Adam’s feed, , 
Was condefcending love indeed. 


3, How could th’ Lord the. great creator 
Confent t’ be a feeble creature, — 
And leave his glorious realms of  blits,, ae 

To fojourn in “this wildernefs ?. RT. ate A 


4 The God who heay’n and earth Bike. 
Who counts. thé flars, and calls - aps Teel 
He, for our fake, did ftoop fo far, 


As to become a carpenter. 


5 He veil’d his Godhead with our he ty 
And underwent a hamanbirth;. | cs 
Full thirty years both night and day, me jb: 
He bore our heavy load of clay. see ey 


6 O! was not this a heay’n’s wor Be: 8: 
He fuffer’d wearinefs and sa oa: bh v5 , 
In all the works his hands had madeg 
Could find no where to lay his be baer oie), 
But this was nothing what he felt, ie 
fre bore our load of fin and guilt p28 : 
By imputation he was then ' 
The igi fungiet all me 


AeA Ya 
* = 


ine 4, 


oo 
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$ Methinks I hear his father fay, 
«‘ The utmott farthing you whist pay: 
«* My injur’d juftice mult have right, 
«* Ican’t abate one fingle mite. 


9 ‘‘ Since you efpoufe the finners caufe, 
** You mutt fulfill my righteous laws ; 
** Altho’ yow are my darling fon, 

«1 willhave rightand juftice done !”” 


10 Hark how the Saviour then reply’d; 
** Since juftice muft be fatisfy’d, 

«© Tam your moft obed’ent fon ; 

«© My father let-thy will bedone ! 


11, ‘*] give myfelf into thy hands, 

** Let juftice have its full demands: 
“« If all my blood will pay the debt, 
** Man fha’nt be loft for want of that. 


12 ‘* If that my life will but attone 

“« For the offence that man has done,’ 

*¢ I freely will refign my breath 

“To fave their_precious fouls from death.” 


13 Amidft his forrows for a fpace, - 
His father hid his fmiling face, — 
Which did extort fuch bitter cries 
As fill’d all nature with furprize. 


t4 Thofe piercing words Eli, Eli, 
Likewife . Sabachthani ! « 
Which our expiring Lord did fpeak, 
They made the univerfe to thake. 
15 Well might the fun its'glory veil, 
And ev’ry thing in nature fail, 
luth, had they but eyes to 168 Farry 


‘hei¢ maker hanging on a tree: ire ao 
: ™% tg F boy rn 


6 Espey ear . } May Ay! 
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16 What adamantine hearts of ftone 
“Could hear a Saviour’s dying groans, 
‘And not lament in any fhape, 

‘Except fome hard’ned reprobate ? 

17 How could the fpotlefs Lamb of Goud 
-Confent to fpill his precious blood 
To fave a ftubborn guilty wretch ¢ 
Twas love indeed without a match! 
18 O whatis fin, that fpawn of hell ? 
Its dreadful nature who cartell? 

‘No mar on earth nor Gabriel’s tongue, 

Can e’re exprefs what fin has done. | — 


19 God's grace and love'to fallen man,” 
‘Our human reach can never fcan ! 

An angel’s tongue can fay no more, 

It is a fea without a fhore. 


no Arife ye Rupid fouls and view sy, 

What your dear Lord has done for you’; — 

And fpend the remnant of your days) ~ 

‘In ftriving to advance his praife. 5 

et To Father, Son, and Spirit too, 

All praife.and honor is their due, max? ty 
From fpotlefs angels round the throne, 
And human creaturesev'ry one. : 


HYMN 23. GM 
The love of Chrift tobis Saints. 


OW whoare they who dare to fay,—__ 
N I've been tookind to thefe; 


A right Ihave to damn or fave, 
If men will not believe, 


Spiritual Songs. 49 


2 Thofe robes they wear that fhine fo fair, 
, And dazzle like the {un, 
I’ve kept above wrapt up in love ; 
And angels ne’er had one. 


'3 Dear faints, but I was forc’d to die, 

_ Or you muft naked gone ; 

They’er made for you, I know they’ll do, 
For I have try’d them on. 


4 Lord, when fhall we like angels be, 

. And travel thro’ the air; 

And all thy hofts travel this coaft, 
And meet together there. 


‘HYMN 37. °C. M. 
_ Athe metting of Friends. 


; Come let us now rejoice, 
While we our Saviour’s praile proclaim, 
_ With cheerful ‘hearts and voice. 
2 But O ! dear Jefus, Lamb of God, 
___ Send down the heav’nly dove, 
‘His graces to diftufe abroad, 
~ To warm our hearts with love. 


3 In vain, dear Saviour, here we meet, 
Except thy face we fee; | 
Thy prefeace makes a heav’n moft {weet 
- When’er we meet with thee. 
4 A dungeon thews a heav’nly dawn, 
_ When there with thee we dwe!! ; 


TELL met dear friends; in Jefus’ name, 


when thy préefence is withdrawn, ee 
mace proves a hell. Rey. ~<* 
ry he ; ; Cah eS) Sa 
TMi x se eae ea 
Bier ae a cue Une 


50 Divine’ Pyinns—~or, ” 


5 Then O ! dear Jefus,. éendelagad’ Me 
To meet us with a finile ; : 
Thy fpirit’s quick’riing influ’nce Tada, ° 
And purge our hearts. from gine 
6 That at the clofe, each one may fay, 
«¢ We've met not herein vain; 
‘< For we have tafted heaven todayy 
Nor could we more contain.” 


HYMN 38. “o.°M 
= de parting of Friends. 


ORD, when to ether here ¥ rem 
And tafte thy eav'aly 8 
‘Thy {miles are fo fea 


Phat we rout part a hy i 
Yet let thy fpecial pr se 


3 Andlet us all in Ch 
Bound with the 


4 There void of all diftre 
_ Our {pirits ne’er tha 
But in feraphic, endlefs ft 
Keto love > 


Shall, the forever: 
Nor fal a thought’ 
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6 Andthus to alleternity, 
Upon the heav’nly fhore, 
T he great myfterious one inthree, . | 


Jehovah'we’ll adore. . 
HYMN. 29. C. M. 
ANOTHER. 


Now Lord, tho’ we muft part’ awhile, 

“Upon the facred road ; 

Yet let thy face upon us fmile, 
And keep us clofe to God. 

2 ‘And ifagain on earth we meet, 
Lord let us meet withthee ; 

And let thy: gracious prefence {weet, - 
From bondage fet us free. °. 

3 This, only this, we humbly crave, | 
While earth,is our abode : » | 

That we with Chrift and faints may have 
Communion on the road, . 

4-For fince our fellowfhip below, . 
Afford fuch joys and love, 

We long its frill extentto know 
When we fhall meet.above. - 

5 And Lord; ‘let this excite us on, . 
To keep the narrow way : 

*Till we fhall meet around thy throne, 
To fpend an endlefs day. tidy 

6 Celeftial dove, our fouls infpire, 
Maintain this flame of love ; 

*Till we, thall meet-that glorious choir, 
Of worthippers above, 


+ 
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HY MN’ 40. Ey M: 


Advice to youth, from. Feel. ibs. 


OW is the time, O lovely eis 
To think on your creator God ;_ 
Attend the words of facred truth, — 
While in the day of youthful. blood.: " 
2 Thisis the only way to find, ~ 
The paths of peace.and endlefs joy 
The way to ftore your youthful* mind — 
With pleafure that will never cloy. 
3 But if you foolithly delay, > 
And hearken:to the tempter’ s breath, 
To walk in the deftru@tivé way, | ~ 
"Till age comes on, or fudden das : 


4 Othink what dreadful rifk you soe 
Tohazard your immortal’ foul, pene 
To be eternally undone, bee 


An¢ plung’d where endlefs fribas ‘toll. : i 


MBS 3 oa 


5 Behold the wretch advane’d i in years, cot 
And with his years grown old” in fin 5, pelts 

No more repentance now a are ik 
Than when hislife did 1 i 


6 Lo ftill upon the horrid ee ine 

, Of everlafting wrath he gorss | 
Anon with horror down to fink ee ae 

Into the gulf of endlefs wi Ww pes ie ee | 

7 Young finders ae a wan 


Now in your p oe wah f yout 
All flatt’ ng | vanities: Beg nak 


ay yee 


~ 
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HYMN. ar. Lo. M. 
4 Hymn on the precioufnefs of Curisr. 
; Ske name of Chrift how {weet it founds, 


. How {weet the mention of his wounds, 
- How good, how excellently good 
Is the dear name of Jefus’ blood. 


2 What makes it fo to me, is this, 
All that’s in Chrift my portion is ; 
I’m his and fhall forever,be, 
And all he has is made to me.: 

3 O! what a great eftate have f, . 

A heaven to alleternity ;. 
I’m rich, the Lamb-hath made me fo, 
Nor can I greater riches know. 


4 Olaw, I dread thy threats no more, 
My Saviour youder paid the {core ; 
His blood, I know has blotted ail, 
The hand againft me on the wall. 


5 The promifes I glad look o’er, 
And thankfully the Lamb adore ; 
For when he di’d he left his will, 
And thefe bis legacies reveal’d. 


6 What did my Saviour at his death, 
‘Tome, unworthy me bequeath ; 

Hislife, his death, his wounds and blood,” 
He left me when he went to God. 


His new eternal,teftament ; 

read, and. much {tet time is fpent, 
In fearching ev'ry verfe andline; 
How much my Jefus’ will is mine? 
5 a anes 4 

/ 4 - 


bet 
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8 My dear teftator will I blefs, 
While wearing his pure righteoufnels + 
He di’d and left me this IH tell,. 

Or Thad naked gone to hell. 


g His facred name I'll itil adore, 
And praife my Jefus more and more ; 
My heart, my tongue his’ praife {h lial prove, . 
In earth below and heav’n above. __ 

10 O! the vaft debt of love I owe, 
My foul in time can: ne’er ‘beftow :- 
Eternity, it has no bound, 

So let my praife to thee be founds 


HYMN 42. C. M 
(On GRACE. | 
| I EAVENLY, thoughts create ny fon, 
And fet my heart on fire, 


And glides my pleafing thoughts along, ‘ 
To join the heav’ nly choir. 


2 While trav'ling. ‘thro’ this oe 
My weary foul fhall ret; : 
Guided by Jefus’ gentle hand, Hy we ee 
To lean upon his breaft. yer, 
3 Here I will eafe my tts ial mind, 
And tell him all my. a 
From Jefus’ blood my Sul Tat find, ren 
The ftreams of fweet relief. 


4 I'll lay me down withigphis arms, 
And view his lovely face; 
As one. overcome by fov’rei chains, as, 
And loft i in rad emnbraiees = he NZ at An 


a 
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5 Here I’li behold with joy divine, 
The fprings of rifing blifs, 

And joy to fee that Chrift. is mine, 
And view that I am his. . 


6 The views of my dear bleeding King, 
Strike an immortal fame: - 
Raptur’d with joy my foul fhall fing .. 
The praife of Jefus’ name— -. 
» Shall finglike the redeemed threng, . 
Of my-incarnate Ged ; 
His love fhall be ‘my ceafelefs fong, 
Who wath’d me inhis blood. 
8 High on the’throne my Saviour reigns; . 
Angels adore my king ; 
In lofty, fweet Seraphic ftrains, © 
My Saviour’s praife they fing. . 
9 There I’ll'adore my dying God, . 
And bow before his face ; 
I'll fing of Jefus’ wounds and blood, - 
_ And praife viCtorious grace. . 
to Amidft th’ eternal facred’true— - 
Among the ftarry plains, 
My fout thall fing as angels do, 
In fweet celeftial ftrains. - 
11 The heav’nly flame’ thall till afpire, 
' Before my Saviour’s throne ; 
His love hall feed the facred frre, 
To praife the holy one. 
HYMN 4. 
A fouls view : Or,partaking of the Lord's fupper. 
*A Se table fpread, my foul there {pies — 
wh The victim bleeds, the Saviour dies, 


¥ 
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In anguifh on thetree] © 9) | 
T hear his dying groans! [: prove, . 
His bleeding heart-his dying love ! 
He di’d my foul for thee. 


2 The.table’s {pread--the royal, food 
- Is Jefus’ facred flefh and blood, 
A feaft of love divine ; . 
His bleeding heart ! his dying Sear a 
His facred blood for fin attones-——— ts 
Attones, my foul. for thine, Bi 


3 The fealt is fpread with bleeding hands, 

bedew ’d with blood; and lo, te ic ees 
To fill the hungry mind ; 

*Tisfree and whofoever wa? 

May feaft his foul, and drink his fill 
And grace and glory. find. 


4 Whilft at the table, fits the King, 

Raptur’d with joy, my foul thall fing, 
With an immortal flame ; 

My Saviour’s grace I'll ftill adore, . 

With joy I'l love him more and ae 
And blefs his. facred name. ' 


5 O! facred fleth O'folemn feaft 
When Chrift my Lord, the royal gueft, 
Is at his table found ; 
£ is adds new glories to MY joy” 
i bids me fing and well I may, - 
It-makes my blifs abound?’ 5-5 
5 “Vis thus my foul by, faith is fed, 
ss bees food with living bread, 
anna from above 
ered Deth; on dying bleed ! 
t eit ain full of God, 
eid drink theawine of lover. 
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6 Itisan carly antipaft, _ 

OF heav’nly blifs tt isa tafte, © . 
A tafte on earthly ground. — 

if here fo. fweet—if here we prove. — 

Seraphic joy—celeftial love, es 
In heaven. what willbe found?) 


HYMN 44/0L.. Me 


Gofpel minifter’s call, or commiffion.-- From feve» 
ral leriptures. 


a Wl faith the Lord, your mafter dear, . 
. Oye, hisfervants, whom he fends. 
To preach his gofpel, far and near ; 

B’en to the world’s remoieft.ends: 


2. Go forth ye heralds inmy name,’ 
> Sweetly the gofpel trumpet found ; 
‘* The glorious jubilee proclaim, 
‘© where’er the human race is found. 
*« Convince a world of finners blind, 
‘* And thew them where their daager lies ; 
«¢ The broken hearted careful blind, 
“* And wipe the.tears from weeping eyes. . 


He 


4.‘* Be wife as ferpents where you go, 
<¢ Yet \harmlefs as the peaceful dove 5 
*¢ Aad let vour whole deportment thow, 
«6 That. you're commiffion’d frem above. 
5° ** And as you freely. have receiv’d, 
«Ben fo to others freely igive 5 
«¢ So fhall your meiiage be belicv’d, 
<¢ And many dying {inners live.” 
&  Mafter, thy'word we have obey’d 
(Said Chrift’s {weet meflengers of peace,) | 


Ht 
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#¢-Andlo, the devils are difmay’d,, 

“¢ Trembling they. flee before our face.’” 
7 Oh! if J had an angel’s voice, — 

And could be hear’d from poletopole, . 
I would to all the lift’ning- world, 

Proclaim thy goodnefs to my foul, : 


3.O happy fervants of the Lord, 
Who thus their mafter’s will obey : 

Immenfely great is the reward, 
They fhall receive another day... 


HY. M.N 45. Ci MBs. 
Divine Fortitude. 


Ty thou dear Jefus fuffer fhame,». ? 
And bear the crofs for me ? © 

And fhall I fear toown thy name, . ° 
Or thy difciple be? Roatan by 

2, Forbid it Juord that ¥ thould ra oe 
To fuffer fhame or lofs.; 

But in thy footfteps let me, tread, . 
And glory.in'thy crofs ah 

3 Infpire my foul with cane: : an ‘ 
And holy courage bold ; ; ‘ ; 

Let knowledge, faith’ a sea : 
Nor love, nor zeal grow cold) 0) 

4 Say tomy foul, why doft. thou fear. ME : ; 

. The face of feeble man? if y a bs 
ehold thy heav’nly captain’ Ss. he pes 
Before thee inthe van, Bian 

5 O how my foul would up and ray rs 3 oS i: 
a reviving word 5. . ot) 


os 
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Wor any painful fuff’ringsfhun, 
To follow thee my Lord; 


 6:For this let’ men reproach, defame, 
And call me what they will ; 


«Lo I may glorify thy name, 


And be thy fervant fill. 


47 To thee I cheerfully fubmit, 
And all my pow’rs refign ; 
: Let wifdom point out what is fit, 
‘And I’ll no more repine. 
“PAUSE. 


‘8. I'll cheerfully take up the crofs, 
And follow thee my Lord ; 
» Submit to tortures, fhame and lofs, 
“At thy commanding’ word, 


«9 But this I premifeto fulfil, 


Through thy affifting grace, 
: For I’m/pow’rlefs and a week will, 
‘I muft with thame confefs, 
-to But let thy grace fufficient be 
i Inev’s dete of need : ; 
‘Then, Lord, I'll boldly:fight for thee, 
‘And ev'ry time fucceed. , ~ 
. “HYMN 46. C. 'M. 
The rich provifion of the Gofpel.. 


Nor is thy gofpel weak ; 


JP ver thy bleflings are not few, 


hy grace can melt the ftibborn Jew, 
And heal the dying Greek. 


4 2 Wideas the reach of fatan’s rage, 


Does thy falvation flow ; 


+ 


$9 


. 
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‘His gofpel and his heart has room » 


. Serials hain saps phe 


ay i Pee 


‘It’s not confin’d to fex or age,” ier ae 
The lofty or the low, Tait oa at 


3 While.grace is offer’d to the prineey, 
The poor may take their fhare; 
‘No mortal hasajuft.pretence er y 

To perith-in defpair. 2 05 oe ar 
‘4 Come all ye wretched finners « comes. 
‘He’ll-form your fouls anew; ae " 


For rebels, fuch as you. — ne 


5 His doétrine is Almighty lovey 
There’s virtue in hismame, 
‘To turn a raven to a dove, eae: Uhh 
The lion to. a-lamib.* ~ 9) 
6 O could we raife a fong of ir aife, 
Half equal to his love ~ ' ra 
The heav’ns would ring, w whil 
Thro’ all the cqurts above. — 


As you journey, 
Sing your Saviour’s w 
Glorious i in his works ; 


2 Yeare trav ‘ling ho ne 
In toe way your fathers 
They are happy now, and. 
Sooa ar See thal 


2, Oh! ye banith’ 
brit cae i emi: is 
Us to fave, our fleth aff 


The 
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- 4 Shout ye little: flocks and blefs, 
You on Jefus’ arms fhall reft ; 
There your feat is now prepar’ 
There’s your kingdom and reward.: 
5 O! ye brethren, joyful ftand, 
On the borders of your land; 
“Jefus Chrift your Father’s Sen, 
Bids you undifmay’d go on. 
6 Lord, obed’ently we'll go, 
Gladly léaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we ftill will follow thee. 


“HYMN 48. 
” Celeftial Watering. 
AVIOUR, vifit thy plantation, 
* Grant us Lord a gracious-rain, 
All will come to diffoiution, 
Unlefs thou return again. 
2 Keep no longer‘at-a diftanée, 
Shine upon us from on high : 
Left for want of thy afliftance, 
Ev’ry plant will droop and-die. 
3 Surely once the garden flourifh’d, 
Ev'ry part-look’d gay and green ; 
There thy word our {pirits nourifh’d, 
Happy feafons we have feen. 
4 Buta drought has fince fucceeded, 
Anda fad decline we fee ; hips 
Lord thy help is greatly needed, - 
‘Help can enly come from thee. 
Sei see it Se qeeie' ; 
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5 Where are thofe we counted leaders 
Fir’d with zeal,-and love and. srath3 
Old profeffors, tall as cedars, 
Bright examples’ to our youth, 


6 Some in whom our fouls delighted, — 
We fhall meet. no maple Heya 

Some alas! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a fingle leaf they fhow..- Pes 


7 Younger plants to: fight how glestiat, * 
Cover’d thick with blofioms fteod ; : 

But they caufeus griefat prefent, 
Froft has nip'd thenvin the bud. 


8 Dear Saviour, haften’ hither, ts 
Thou canft make them. bloomagain.s 
O! permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be: vain. 


9 Let our mut’al‘love be fe vent 
Make us prevalent in prayer 5 
Let each one efteem thy - pee? KY 
And fhun the werld’s be 


bf me 
oP as a | 


ee eee 


10 Break the temptet’s’: tal : 
Turn the ftony hearts off 
And now begin’from this g 

To revive thy work afreth. 

HYMN. 49. 3 


ielprbet 


Come you om ele 
Contd agi i 
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2°>Come you, alas ! whoe’er have been, 
The willing flaves of death and fin; 
Come now from _blifs no longer: rove, 
Stop, ftop and tafte redeeming love. 


3 Come mourning fouls dry up your tears. 
And banifhall your guilty ‘fears ; & 
And fee the guilt fecure renvov’d,. 
"Tis cancel by redeeming love. 

4: Come welcome-all by fin oppreft, . — 
Come welcome tothis facred reft'; 
There’s nothing brought hitn from above, 
Nothing buttrue redeeming love. 

5’ Tis he fubdues th’infernal pow’rs, — 
And his tremendous foes ate ours ; 

Our foes are from hisempire drove, : 

He’s mighty in redeeming love. - 

6 Come hither*and your mufic bring, 
Come ftrike aloud your joyful ftring ; 
Come mortals join: the praife above ! : 
He’s mighty in redeeming love. - 


HYMN 50. C, M. 
“The Fair Manfiens. - 


FE in this tabernacle mourn, . 
VV: Fori Se 
Burden’d with fin we daily groan, 
Andlongtobe fetfree, 
9, We view this world not.as our;home, » 
But fojourn ina vale ; Rie oe 
We feék a city yet to come, 00 eta 
Where jay all peyer Me aid 
chro Ae hodeiper 


ro 
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3 We have. an houfe above. the: LY pie : 
In heav’n’s unmeafur’d fpace; 
Where we fhall dwell eternally,» 
To fee our Saviour’s face. » 


4 Roll on, roll onour peaceful went 
And bring our-fouls to reft; = 6. 
Where troubles end and. doilies: and fearsy>... 
No more difturb our breaft. © 


5 Then hall we bid a long faineeallih 
To all thefe, fleeting things ;. 

Our clay in earth we, leave to dwell,. Wiig 
To mount on, facred, wings. . tiie” 


6 Swifter than thought we foar on high, x | 
Above thofe twinkling. ftars sche teenie 
Pafs through the regions of the. fy, 
And allthofe rolling {pheres... 


Sods wad nee 
7 The fun ere long will difap Bossabi sy susds 
And finners feel their lofs 5: se KAR: m seat 
While we afcend thro’ ue ee 
And fteer th’ eternal courle Ladies 


8 Now winged Los hora 
Eternity. begins}... i 

Our fouls have. gain’d the ‘heav’n 
And view th’ amazing fcenes. © 


9 There fongs begin to-four id. 
Our raptur’d fouls on. ours aut 
To bow around our Saviour s. fee 
And join the heav ‘nly « ch 


1o Unnumber’d years. 
And each increale t et 
When God fhall fay ur 
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yt Then wilkour bleffedJefus come,. 
And bid the dead-arife ; 
And call his weary children home, 
To manfions in the’ fkies. 


12 Where'fin and forrow all fhall ceafe, 
And tears be wip’d away ; 

And nothing fhall:difturb our peace,. 
To one. eternal day. ». 


MEY MNES 5960°E2 IM. - 
Praife to Redeeming Grace. 
DA ples» SE thy Seams and teach my heart, 


Now with genial warmth to' glow : 
For lo! without thy heav’nly art, 
In‘vain'‘my lofty numbers flow... 
2 Magnificent, free grace arife,. 
Outfhine the thoughts of {hallow man';, 
Sov’reign, preventing, all divine, 
To him that neither will’d nor ran.. . 
ct ee is the bofom whence: thou. flow’d,: | 
ind is the heart that’ gave thee vent ;. - 
Rich is the gift that God beftow’'d, . 
Lovely,-and fo like Chrift he fent. .. 
4 Grace by righteéufnefs doth reign, 
Wrought by the facred life of God ; 
Where fin is fpoil'd, grace fhalbmaintain 
Its right in Jefus’ ened blood. 
5 Who counts the. fands:that- bound the fea,. . 
_~ Not half his fins can number o'er 3 ny 
And ah! what millions yet, but fee . 
. Grace Neo analy stems eatelep ates 3 


> 
. 
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6 Infinite grace, how full of.God3 0.10 >; 
In ev'ry work of thine— there glows» * 
New glories in thy facred blood,, . '. ..' 

There life divine eternal flows. ©. 

We bowing, fing thy death: fodtrong,.+. « « 

Which all our fouls. from death defends 3: ; 
Shout ye redeem’d—for here your feng + 

Begins, and never—never ends. 4) | 


On eternal Love. AY 


TERNAL lov, the darling fong; 1275 
Well pleafing to Jehovah's car; hg 
Attend ye fav’d, ye pardon’d throng, Git sans 
With all your graceful notes draw near. |. 
2, ’Tis your’s to fing th’ eternakdate’~ 
Of love divine, and how it moves. «> 
To helplefs man, with gladnefs great, . 
Sing loud, for God the fong approves. 
3 Hail bethl’em ! hail that, ort 
W hofe rays adorn the ir 
Meffiah, of avirgin born, 
A God, a man to die in ble 
4 For'us, falvation wide di! 
Her ambient, refreth 
In Jefus’ name, that lo 
And all its peeslefs. 
5: We fingthe garden z 


Red with the blood that 
Heav’n echoes back | 


To thew its g) 


Spiritual. Songs =, 67 


6 We fing a note that high prevails, 
Above the angels free. from fin.; 
Who cannot ta{te the.love that heals, 
The fweets: of con{cience. thus made. clean. 
4 Thy love, O Jefus:is' the theme,.:. 
The fong of faints fhall ever grow: 
All ages to. the church proclaim, 
How fweetly doth their numbers flow, 


8 Here fhall the guilty, who hasloft 
The divine favour by his fin, 
Fiad worth that he can fafely truft, .. 
A rightcoufnefs to glory ins &: 
widbrd a> ie Owe y St 
Guilt and diftre{s, infeparavle companions. 
Ss is the fatal caufe of woe, . 
The fpring from whence ourtroubles flow, . 
Yet when we take a view © 
Of thofe.who fin in gv’ry “breath,: 


Yet feel no checks in life-and-death, ©. 
‘We fcarce believe it true. » 
2 Thoufands around feem highly blefs’d, © 
Who-treat religion as a'jeft, © 
A fable or afong ; 
Down life's impet’ous ftream they lide, 
‘Favour’d with canvafs, wind and tide, 
~ And fmoothly floatalong. - 
By pleafure’s flow’ry bank they fteer, 
Ko troubles feel, nor do they fear, 
But laugh, and fing and play ; 
Till deep they plunge in-endlels night, 
Without one drop of {weet delight,. 
~. Or glimpfe of op’ning day. 
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4-O! fad exchange O wretched ftate be 
Now they can feel (when-’tis too late) ~ 
What they have heard in vain ; 
Defpair‘and anguifh'dwell within, © 
The bitter,. bitter fruits of fin, ° eft 
And make them roar with pain ! Sesh 


5 Their groans emphatic, loud’ ‘complain, ° 
Twas guilt that caus’d ‘their guilt and fhame -; 
And freely:they confefs, 
The bitter pill was ¢andy’d o’ér, © 
*T was all indulgence jutt before, - 
But now “tis all diftrefs. 


6 More they.would own—but I Sibean a. 
And guit thofe regions of defpair: 
_And now would afk-the fasnts, 
‘« Tf guilt be harmlefs, tell me-why » 
‘‘ Thofe trickling tears, that orn eh 3 
««’And whence thofe fad-complaints?” 


7 When fin,’ that viper, you (oosiom Hy 
Striking remorfe and keen diftrefs © 5s y 
Speedily makes you'fmart’; ©. 
"Tis that which hides the Saviou 
Incurs his frowns, fufpends his 
And wounds you to the heart, q 


8 Then griefs like mighty torrent 
Till the poor agonizing: ‘fotbe. 
Lies bleeding’on the rack oe 
The round of duties trodden 3 ‘ht ny One 
But ’tis like laboring upa hill on Hig ie 2 
With mountains on your bat 


9 One guilty feene fuch: 
Clogs the poor foul, arid teil br 
And drags it from wei ga ¥ mn VE % bs 


Spiritual Songs. &9. 


Till Jefus drefs'd in love; appears, 
Forgives the guilt, and wipes the tears: 
From the-beclouded eyes. 


1o Ochriftians ! never hope to:meet;~. 
In pleafures finful, tafting iweet, 

But bid them all adieu ; : 
Stings from forbidden pleafures grows .. 
At leaft my foul hath found it fo, 

And owns th’ affertion true. 


11 Reftraining grace dear Jefus grant; 

Make me like nature’s nobleft. plant. ; 
And may my fear be‘fuch, 

That when temptations lie in wait, ., 

I may difdain the guilded bait,» - 
And. fhrinking {hun the touch. 


H Y¥ M N*54. °C. M: 


An invitation to fin-fick fouls to come to. Felus for: 
F ae Y4 
OME finhers,: now approach your God, 
With new melod’ous fongs ; 
Behold the treafures of his blood 
Have cleans’d a num’rous throng. 
2, See Jefus Mand with open arms, . 
Inviting youto come; 
Hear how his mercy fweetly charms,., 
And tells you,there is room. > 
3 But hark! methinks [ hear you fay, , 
«¢ [’m an unworthy fonl— 
'$¢.[’ve: finn’d: my. day.of grace away, , 
- [Bear histhunders-roll.s, 
4 $* My@ins are ofa crimfon'dye,. 
And Pm acaptivelled 38) 0 


. - 


4 
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s¢ Can fuch a finful foul as T, 
‘¢ Be from this bondage free’d? 


5.“ Now I deferve the Habito i‘ e 
«« Who: fpurn’d his offer’d grace; } 

*« And tempting others to. rebel, . 
*¢ Provok'd him to his face, . 


6° Stop, trembling feul, and hear me telly ; 
The wonders of. his ldvels 4 
He fnatch’d me from the brink of tilly ne 

_. And rais’d’my fou! above. 


y Hark ! hear the blefled Jefis fay, 595 
<<‘ Poor foul you need not doubt; - 

** The foul that will come tunto mes, 
‘¢ I'll in no wife caft out.’ 


8 If ever any‘trembling foal. 9 4 > 
‘That unto Jefus comes. ok 
Had c’er been banifh’d ‘or caft yh 
I muft have been theone. 9) 4) 
9 But God has mercy yet in ftores « ; 
For all that will. believe;;: °° > 9° wii m1 
You need not. fear becaufe iothie poc 
That he. will youtdeceives 


10 Come now and ‘take him at 
He will notangry be; 9 
Put your whole truit im Chrift the: 
And he will fet you ftee. aa 
* BUY MNG ee > aes 
Buy the truth, and felt taba 


THE worth of truth no tongue: an 
fe 'T will do.to Mare but not te | 


e 


A- large eftate that foul hasgot,. - oh? 
Who buys the wath and a not igs 
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o2 “Truth like a diamond, fhines moft fair, 
“More rich than pearls and rubies ate ; 
More worth than. gold and filver coin ; 
~O ! may italways in us fhine. 
3 ’Tis truth that binds, and truth makes free, 
And fets the foul at liberty, 
:From fin and fatan’s heavy chain, 
And then within the heart doth reign, 


-4. They have a freedom then indeed, 
‘That doth all freedom elfe exceed : 
+Freedom from guilt, freedom from woe, 
And never more fhall: bondage know. 
-5 Q! happy they who in their youth, 
Are brought to know and love the truth ; 
‘For none but they whom truth makes free, 
‘E’er can‘enjoy true liberty. 
6 ‘Truthlike a girdle let us wear, 
And alwaysskeep it cleaniand fair ; 
“And never let it once be told, 
The truth by us was ever fold. 


HYM Ny. 60," ONT, 
Lhe happy Man. 
J APPY the man whofe will is bow’d, 
And fpirit duly aw’d ; 
Whe is refign’d in heart and mind, 
_ Unto the will of God. 
2 Happy the man that humble is, 
Aint dot not one difdain, 


That ne’er envies, nor doth defpife, ae 
None of his fellow men. 
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3 Happy the man that wears Chit’ yoke, 
And has alowly mind; . ees eee was 
“Who is not eafily provok ‘d, + haba A eis 
Great peace he then thall find. oh 


- 4 Happy the man that is not mov'd - ee 
‘With all the up’s anddowns ms De vi 

© Of this vain world, but lives: above » 5 il 

Its flatteries and frowns. _ ie fae i 5 


- 5 Happy the man that’s wing’d with faith, — 
Whofe heart is fir’d with love; ahs 8 
‘Who ran and fled to takethe aie er m ai 
“That is laid up:above. - ei 


s The name of me 


SHAT name to me ‘founds 
Where grace and'truth doth 

’ Where right‘oufnefs doth’ “peace et 
‘Andopens wide a ftore of grace. Boi} 


2, A meeting place it isindeed, 
Where mercy meets the finne 
And opens wide a gracious. ce 
Spflicient to Pease « : poor 


It Galectionde it is to: 
To high and. lave. to bond and f 
That none may fay, “<e 


x 
ca 
2: 
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5 *¢ Come now receive,'I afk no pay, 
)* But freely give it all away, 

‘¢ To all that do my word believe, 

‘* And freely now my grace receive.” 


HYMN 58. 
God bleffed for all things. 


"Y) LESSED be God fu. all, 
Forall things here below : 
‘For pain, and grief, and joy and thrall, 
o my advantage grow, 
2 Bleffed be God for fhame, 
For flander and difgrace, 
Welcome reproach for Jefus’ name, 
Like flint, Lord fet my face. 
3 Bleffed be Ged for lofs, 
__ For lof of earthly things ; 
‘For ev'ry feourge andev’ry crofs, 
Me nearer Jefus brings. 
4 Blefled' be God for want, 
_For want of health and food : 
‘A live by faith and fcornto faint, 
SF or all things work for. good. 
5 Blefled:be'God for pain, 
Whichtears my fiéth like thorns’; 
It crucifies my carnal mind, 
» To God my foul returns,” 


© Bleffed be God for doubts, 
__ Which he hath overcome ; 
¢ My foul in full alfurance thouts 


Of being foon athome.  ~ 
a, =. ng ie 
eS 


S ‘ 


i 
a oe 


vit “And fay O to know iad a 
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4 Blefled be God-for fears. i 5 ag ena 

Hac and death. and hey yy ae art eC 

hen Chrift, who is my lifes ars | 

In glory i. thall.dwell. aoe hia ‘ 

8 Bleffed be God for friends, Ge ‘ie 

Bleffed be God for foes ; 5 ee eval 

Blefled be God whofe gracious ends” 
No finite creature knows. 


9 Blefled be God for life, 2. a Saban es 
Blefled be God for death, dle ihbalbaih 

Bleffed be God for joy and iets 
I welcome all thro’ faith. 


AB CY. Mo N- 59: on 

ity Chriftthe all- Suficient soe we oe 

; L AM that I am, Bae 
Saith Chrift the dear irae: 

What think ye, O finners, — Ry 

Of this wond’rous name? A ah 


2 If now youenquire 
With earnett defire « 


Our hearts are on 
3 My mafter re “4 " “| 

Tam will fu ‘ toes ny 
a wants, O. aut: finne; 

_ Who unto him flies, 


4 lam tothe blind — 


The light of their s 
‘And Fe 0 ate 


«Spiritual Songs. 


\ 
A Saviour I'am, to 
Poox finners the chief. 
& O finners give ear, 
What fulnefs ishere ? 
©! who would not come te 
A Saviour fo dear. * 


He faw, frou his throne, 
Poor finners undone ; 
And their lives to ranfom, 
He gave up his own. 
@ He came from above 
The cauféto remove : 
And yet fhall we Might fuck’ 
Unfpeakabie love 3, 


g. If we like the Jews, 
His kindnefs refirfe, 

*Tis plain thay dettra ction 
We wilfully chufe. 

10 But O'!l ye opprefs’ d, 
- Whom fin hath ditreteg 


ome, come urtto fetus, 
And you fhall have refic | 


71 Methinks‘one doth cry, | 
~ 4 Such finner am F, . 
«¢ I] dare not, I darenot, | 
“To Jefus draw nigh,” 


12 Chrift anfwers-again, 
“to Thy doubting refrain 3: 


s Come, come unt ib 
ae rl Bite ev'ry flain, 


a: 


hh 
pei! \ 
“J Ge 
ie Fp st ¢ 
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ye tas 
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“« My p rehas’d-falvation, * 
‘* And thou fhalt have peace.” 


H Y¥ MN: 60. 
The wandering Pilgrim. 


VV ANaring Pilgrims, Mourning, Chriftians - 
Weak and:tempted Lambs of Chrift, . 
Who endure great tribulation, 

And with fins are much diftrefs’d . 
Chrift has fent me to invite you 

Toa rich and coftly feaft;. i 
Let not thame nor pride prevent-yeu, , 

Come ihe fweet provifion tafte. 


4 If you have a heart lanenting, 
And bemoan your wretched: cafe ne 

Come to fefus. Chrift repenting, — 

\ He will give you gofpel grace 5. 

Jf you want a heart to fear him, a ny 
Love and ferve him all your dayss; ) 
Only come to Chrift.and afk bitty ar ager ay 

fle will guide your feet always, _ tae 
3 If your heart is unbelieving, | ae: 
Doubting Jefus’ pard’ning love,, _ ne 
Lay hard by Bethefda waiting, — lee: Kia a 
Till the troubled watersmove; tie 
Ifno man appears to. help you,, reas 
All their efforts prove but talk ; | ca oe 
Jefus, Jefus he will cleanfe you; Ray tt ae . 


) Rife take up) bed and walk... f Et tegen 
‘4 Tf like Pete refinking, 
In the fea of unbelief ; a 


_ Wait with patience, always praying , Pi ae 
(Chrilt will fend you fwéet hie tee 


Spiritual Sens oa 


He will give you grace and glory, 
All your wants fhall be fupply’d, 
Canaan Canaan lies before you, 
Rife and crofs the {welling tide, 
5 Death thall not deftroy your comfort, 
Chrift fhall guard you thro’ the gioom, 
Down he'll fend a heav’nly comfort, < 
. Toconvey you to hig home ;* 
There you'll {fpend-your days in pleafure, 
Free from ev’ry want ‘and care ; 
Come, O come, my bleffed Saviour, 
Fain my {pirit would be there. — 
HYMN: 61. Ci Me 
The flow Traveller. . 
©" happy fouls how faft you go, 
And leave me here behind ;. 
Don’t ftop for me, .for now I fee; 
The Lord is juft and kind. 
2.Go on, go on, my foul fays go,' 
And Pl scasttyais you or, ; ; 
The’ I’m behind, yet I-caw find, , 
_ Pll fig hofanna too. 
3 God give you ftrength that you may runj. 
And keep your foot-fteps right ; 
Tho’ faft you go, and I fo flow, 
You are not out of fight. 
4, When you get to thofe Wo above, 


Sy all their glories feey ee 

hen you get home, your done. h oy 

Then lo: &.you out formes Fh 

5 Por Ly ill come fattas Pcangs ea 

3Y Y igagay RU fteeri so cri eet 
Cnt Me 8 OT eee 
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Lord give me fttength I fhall at tength, : 
Be one amongi{t ‘you there. - Bs 
6 There altogether we fhall be, | 
Together we fhall fing ; . 
Together we fhall ‘praife our God; & 
And ev erlafting king. ° 


HYMN. 62 C., Mae 


Av Mag he te Sinners. cha 


ht to the Btey ous” “go ne feat 
Ho ev’ry one that will! 

O come ye ftarving fouls and tafte: 
Thofe joys that none can tell. 


2, Arife ye mortals 'that.are fad.» pe Oy 


And bord’ ring on aS Leathe Wise oe We 
Lo there is balm in-Giiead, AM, hae Sakae 
And a phyfician there...) GRA ae) 

3 Look to the Saviour’s bleeding: fide dee 
Behold the purple gore; Cae 


It was for wounded fouls he di’d, = ¢ ail 2 
The fin-fick to reftore, — ai, i i 


4 Behold him on the curfed trees" 
With arms extended wide, . © 
For finners fuch as you and me 
. The bleeding Saviour di’ d. arm 
5 *Tis finith’d faid his dying an t 
And conguer’d i and hell, | 
That rebels de 
Might i in is 4 
6 Come then receive his’ gases WEE. 
The big of rts love ; RS 


red 


wep 
ty 
Le eth ¥ ay 
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P 
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Till we arife with him to dwell, . 
In the bright worlds above. 


4 No fin nor foe fhall there annoy, | 
Or wound-our peaceful: breatt ; 
But boundlefs love, unmingled joy, . 

And everlafting reft. 


HYMN 63. C. M.. 
Farewell to alk but Chrift.: 


AREWELL vain world, I bid adieu, ', 
Your glories I defpife ; 
Your friendthip I no more purfue,. 
& Your flatt’ries are but lies. 

2 You promife’happinefs in vain, .. 
Nor can you fatisty ; 

Your higheft pleafures turn to pain, -. 
And all your treafure die. 

3 Had I thé Indies, Eaft and Welt, ', 
And riches of the fea ; 

Without my God I ‘could not reft, . 
For he is all to. me. . ; 

4 Then let my foul rife far above,: , 
By faith I’ll take my wing, 

To the eternal realms of love, 
Where faints and angels fing. . 


5 There's love and joy that will not waite ; 


There’s treafures that endure ; 
There’s pleafure that will always laft; 
When time fhall be no more. 


30 ‘Divine Hyansors. Bin 
HYMN 640) Go Mae 1. 


Thou art my father and my friend, ete. 
_ My help forever near... wat. oe 
2 Olead me, keep mé all this day, 
Near theéiin’ perfect pedce’s , 
Help me to watch, to watch and PlAPi5. ( . s. 
To pray and never céafe.’ eS rE 
3 [know my roving feet. will orep 2age at 
Unlefs thou be MY guide 3 > sl a te 
- Warn me of ev’ry foe and fnare, RP ane . 
And keep me neat thy fide: cab cae 
4 Then fhall I. pais all danger fafes i 
And tread the tempter down 3, 99” 
My trutt, my-hope, joy and relief, pasha 
Shall be in thee afoné. « ge : See 
g Then let my moments fmoothly run,,. Ht it 
And fing my hours away ; cress 


ga Ae § : % , 
Till evening. fhades and fetting fun, i 


3 


Conclude in endlefs day. neon 
HYMN 65. €. bee om 
A crum for Pilgrims, i i 


(5° on ye pilgrims. while below,, i 

AD In the fure paths of peace. atey 2" ae 
Determin‘d nothing elfe to'know, Pek 
But Jefus and his grace. Mae SB. 

2 Obferve your leader,’ follow his Rasy: 8 3 
_ He thro’ this world has been ~ “ais 


Spiritual Senes. 


‘Often revil’d, but like a lamb: 
Did ne’er revile again. 

3 Ovtake the pattern: he has giv’ns 
And love your enemies ; 


And learn the only way toheav’n, 
Thro’ felf denial lies. 


4. Remember you muft watch and pray,’. 
While jour’ning on the road ; 

Left you fhould fall out by the way, | 
And wound the caufe of God. 


5 Contend for nothing but the “fruity . 
That feeds th’ immortal mind ; 
For fruitlefs leaves no more> difpute, : 
© But leave them to the wind.. ; 


_ § Go on rejoicing night and day, . 
Your crown is yet before ; 

Defy the trials of your ways. 

The ftorm will foonbeo’re. 


HY MN: 66... C. Mi 
Longing for Chrift. 


€): couLD I find from;day:to day; ~ 
‘A nearnefs to my God ; 

Then thould my hours his: iurces away, . 
And liveupon thy..word. . 


2, Lord -I defire with thee to tive 
Anew from day to day, 
In joys the world can ever Bives 
= Nor never take away.’ 
3.0 Jefus come and rule my heat miei 
And I'll be shiate ds thine ; 


2 


6 ht" 


.r 
Par ah 


dl 
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And never, never mote depart, 
For thou art wholly mine, 


4 Thus till my laft expiring breath, 
Thy goodnefs I'll adore ; Per a 
And when my fefh diffolves in death, 
My foul fhall love thee mores . 
5 Thro’ boundlefs grace I then thal? fpend® 
An everlafting day, Ebay) 
In the embraces of my friend) |” 
Who took my guilt away > aie 
- 6 That worthy! maine fall have thd prailey,. 
To whom all praifd is due; yaaa, Hap 
While angels and archangels gaze, 10) © 
On {cenes forevernew. = Maa, ps % 
HY SN! pe Ge Nan @ 
The backflider retkaniage, 
PF OG dd ee Je eae "4 
WHAT a cruel wretcham oR i intake 
XY To leave my Jefus fo 1s Yt day 
And now without hisfmiles lig, 
And know not wheré to'go, 


2 Once Lenjoyed bis fmiling face po!) 


3 Not all the glories.of this: earth 
Can do me any goods) +b 


Spiritual Sougs. 
“Confefs how guilty I have been 
To leave my Jefus fo. 


-§ Then I will clafp him in my arms, 
And he fhall have my heart ; 


And earth, with all her treach’rous charms, 


Forever fhall depart. 


HY MN 68. 
The Complainer Reformed. 
I SET myfelf again the Lord, 
Defpis’d his {pirit and his word, 

And with’dtotake his place; 
It vex’d me fore that I mult die, 
‘And perifh tooeternally, 

Or elfe be fav’d by grace. 


2 Of every preacher I’d complain, 


One fpoke thro’ pride, and one for gain, 


‘Another’s learning {mall ; 
This fpoke too faft and that too fiow, 
‘One pray’d too Joud, and one too low, 
The others had.no call. 


With no profeffors could I join, 


o Soest drefs’d too mean, and fome too fine, 


And fome did talk too long ; 
Some had atone, fome had no gift, 


Some talk ’d fo weak and fome fo fwift, 


_ That all.of them were wrong. 
4 I thot’ they’d better keep at home, 


‘Than to exhort where’er they come, 


_ And tell usof their joys; ‘ 
_ "They'd better keep their gardens free 
_ From weeds, than to examine me, 
And vex me with their noife. 
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-§ Kindred and neighbors all were bad; 
‘And no true friends forto be had— 
My rulers too were-vile ¢ 
At length I was brought for to fee. 
The fault did moftly lie in me, 
And had done all the while. 


6 The horrid loads of guilt and fhame, 

{Being confcious too I was to blame,} 
Did wound my frighted foul, 

I’ve finn’d fo much againft my God, 

I’m crufh’d fo low beneath his rods 
How can‘I be made whole. 


»~ Butthere is balm in Gilead, 
Anda phyficiar to be had, 
A balfam too moft free ; 
‘Only believe onGod’s dear Son, 
Thro’ him the victory is won, | 
Chrift. Jefus di’d for me. ; 


‘8 For Chrift’s free love’s a bonsieti pas 

“What! toexpire for fueh as me?  ~ 
Yes ’tis a truth divine ; 

My heart did melt, my foul oe’r run 

‘With love, to fee what God haddone, 

‘For fouls as meanas mine. - | 
9 Now I can hear a child: procaie ws 
‘The joyful'news, and praifethe mame 

Ot Jefus Chrifttmy king; 

_ ‘TL know'no fe, ichriftians areone, = 
With my complaints I now have Liesl fin! 
AndGod's free grace I fing. Raney 

yo Glory to him: Mee gave his ha mi 

Lo die for crimes - which we epee 
And seine Fi wage 
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xe 
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Hor as we'd fold ofrfelves for nought, 
So without money weare bought, 
A bleffed truth divine. 
11 Come faints, rejoice in Chrift your. king, 
‘His folemn praifes fweetly fing, 
And tell the world his loves 
“Sinners invite for to receive 


Of God’s free grace and not to grieve 


The holy facred dove. 


12, All thofe whodo an intereft gain, 

In the blefs’d Lamb that once was flain, 
Will furely happy be ; 

Theirloud hofannas they fhall raife, 

‘A monument of God’s high praife, . 
To all eternity. 


HYMN 69. L. M. 


= On Tfrael’s fall. 
1D ect it not grief -and-wonder move, 
To think of Ifrael’s dreadful fall, 
Who needed miracles to;prove , 
Whether the Lord was God or Baal ? 
2 Methinks I fee Elijah-ftand, 
His features glow withlove and zeal, 
In faith and.prayer he lifts his hand, 
And makes to heaven. his. great appeal. 
3 Oh God, if I.thy fervant am, 
If ’tis thy:meflage fillsmy heart, a) 
Now glorify thy ‘holy name, Sf 
And fhew this people whothouart, | 
4 He fpake andlo! afudden flame, bi 
Conlum’d wasager oa duit, the flome, 
t wrens herp: 


% 


2 Crown him ye martyrs of Set 


Extol the ftem of Jefle’s ‘rod, | wipers 


a a 
ae | 
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The people feruck at once proclaim, ‘ 
‘« The Lord is God, the Lord alone.”* ~ 


5: Like him we mourn an awful day, |. 
When more fer Baal than for God appears, 
Like him, believers, let uspray, 
And may the € od of Ifrael hear. 


6 Lord if thy feryant fpeaks the truth, 
If he indeed ijfent bythee,, * 

Confirm thy wofd to all our youth, 
And let them thy falvation fee. ak . 


tk oh Tv 


> Now m: ay the {pirit’s holy fire, sofas 

"Pierce ev'ry heart that hears thy word, 

Confume, each hurtful vain defire,~ 
And make thern know thouart the. ee 


Re Ne M N. 79+, C. a a 
The coronation of Ci rift. ? * 
AY hail the power of Jefus’ “name, se 


Let, angels proftrate fall; Atl 
Bring forth the royal-diadem, — ahs iG Pi eres. 
And crown him Lordof all. 


Who from the altar call; * 
And crown him ta of alles 
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5° Babes, men and firs, whe know’ his love, 
Who feel your fin and thrall, 

Now joy withall the hoft above, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


6 Letev’ry kindred, ev'ry tongue,’ 
On this. terreftrial ball, <: 

To him all majeity afcribe, — 
And crown him Lord of all. 


7 O that with yonder facred throng, 
We at his feet may fall, 

We'll join the everlafting ‘fong, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


HYMN: AVS 
The Chriftian’s warrant. 


SHO! eoubles affail and dangers affright, 
Pho’ friends all fhould fail and foes all 
unite, cd 
Yet ne thing fecures us, whatever betide, 1 eB 
Ahi ypromife “affures us the Lord will provide. 


he birds without barn er ftore- -houfe are fed,. Piya? 
them let us learn to truft i in our head { . 
hints, what i is fitting tha all ne’er be dény’d 
g as it’s written the Lord will provide, 


all, may like fhips, by tempelt be, toft See i 
ilous deeps, but fhall nat he oft ; fe 

stan enrages the wind and the tides" igs 
again engages, cs ford, aa ee ie 


oe 


re 
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When fatan appears to ftop up the path, 
Aad fills us wit feages we'll cage Be faith, . 
He cannot take from us(tho’ oft he has try’d)’ 
This heart-cheering promife, the Lord will: 
provide. : 
6 He tells us we’re weak, our hope isin vain, / 
The good that ‘we feek, we ne’er fhalliobtain ;  / 
But when fuch fuggeftions, our graces have try’d/ 
‘This anfwers all queftions,the ord will provide, 


HYMN 92.— 
| The-aitradtion of the Crofs-—Js % 


ay CRO g 

_& ~ Th’ incarnate fon of G: 

Expiring on th’ accurfed tree. 

And welt’ring inhis blood. .— 

 @ Behold a purple torrent run — 
‘from his hands and. 


he ee 
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4So great, fo vatt. a facrifice, st " 
May well my hope revive; ” 

If God’s own Son thus bleeds and dics," 
The finner fure may live. » . 


4 O that thefé cords. of love divine, 
Might draw me, Lord, to thee’! x 

Thou] haft my heart, it thall be thine, ‘a 
Thine it fhall éver be.- 


HYMN ikl 
| Precious Promifes—2 Peter, ‘iii. oi sis 


He” firm a foundation, ye faints of the Lard ; 
Is laid for your faithinhisexcellent word? * 
What \more can he fay than to you he-hath faid 
You who unto Jefus for refuge have fled ? 
a. Ine: ry con Fs gpa in ficknels,, i in-health,,» 
peverty’s vale or abounding in wealth, 
Ae] me and abroad; on the land, on the fea, hy ihe 
Agthy days may demand, fhall thy Gis coe 
be. ari ce : 
Fear not, Tam with thee, O'be not difmay's i it 
Ny I am thy God and will ftill give thee aid 3 
vr i ce es thee, ee thee and caufe: sj ges to f 
ftand,* : aly sie 


Fi 


Tor I wiit be with’ ivaa a troubl 

And fanétify to thee thy deepett. ditt 

When thro’ f’ry trials thy path-¥ 
‘grace all- fgets thal be “thy 


ie ay 
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The flames fhall not hurt thee, F only deéfign: 
Thy drofs to confume and thy geld to refine.. 


6 Even down te old age, all my people fhall! 
prove 

My fov’reign, eternal, unchangeable Tove,. 

And when hoary hairs thal their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they fhall ftill im my bofom be born. 

] The foul that on }efus hath lean’d for repofe, 
| will not, I will not defert to his foes ; 

That foul, tho’ all hell fhould endeavor ty fhake 
i'l] never—no never—no never forfake, 


HYMN 4. C. M.- 
Pleading with Ged under afftiBion, 


Ww fhould a living man complain: — 
Of deep diftrefs within; 
Since ev’ry figh and ev’ry pain, en 

Is but the fruit ot fin. Pe a 
2 No Lord, Pll patiently fubmit, _ 

Nor neverdare rebel ; ae, / ) 
Yet fure I may here at thy feet, | 
My painful feelings tell. a 
3 Thou feeft what floods of forrow. rife, wed 

And beat upon my foul ; +) 
One trouble to another cries, = | 

Billows on billows roll. sb 
4. From fear to hope and hope to fear, wee | 

My fthipwreck’d foul is toft, se ta 
Til I am vay ~e in defpair,, . 

To give up all for loft, _ 

g Yet thro’ the ftormy ¢ elouds Pte, 

Once more to > thee ary Gods 


iT 
\ 


¢ 
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© fix my foul upon a rock, 
Beyond the raging flood. 
6 One look of mercy from thy. face,. 
Would fet my heart at eafe ; 
One all-creating word of grace, 
Will make'the tempeft ceafe. 


Lhe Gofpel Trumpet. 


HH” bow the gofpel trumpet founds,. 
Thro’ all the world the echo boundsy, 


And Jefus Chrift’s redeeming blood 
Ts bringing finners home to God, 
And:guides them fafely by his word. 

to endlefs day. 
2 Fail all vi€to’rous conqu’ring Lord). 
y all the heav’nly hofts ador’d, 
Who undertook for fallen man, 
' And brot’ falvation thro’ thy name, 
That we with thee might live and reigm 
in endlefs day. 
3 Fighton, ye conqu’ring faints, fight on, 
And when the conqueft you have won, 
Then palms of viét’ry you hall bear 
And in his kingdom have a fhare, 
And crowns of glory you fhall wear 
j Bre in endlefs day. 
- 4& Thy blood, dear Jefus, once was fpilt, 
To fave our fouls from finand guilt; 
And finners now may.come to God, 
And find falvation through his word). 
yj And fail by faith upon that flood, 
Boas 


to-endlefs day. 


gr 
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5 Thro’ ftorms and calms by faith we fleers.. 
By feeble Hopes and ; loomy featss im anaes 
Till we arive at Canaan’s fhore, 
Where fin and forrow are no more, "9" 
We fhout our-trials there all o'er. ~ 

to endicfs day. . 


6° Then-we fhallin {weet pe join: 

With faints and-angels al) combine, 

To fing of his redeeming love, 

When rolling years fhall ceafe-to more, ; 

And: this fhall be our theme above . 
in.endlefs is 


Lat 


HY MN ae oe M ” 
A word of ae te ve Lambs if Ohi Poin . 


LESS'D be my God that I was borit. ! 
To hear the joyful found; ~ A 
That I was born to be baptiz ‘dy taht, he 


Where gofpel truths abound.” 7 i o : 
2, Blefs’d-be my God for what I fe, ee eu | 


My God for what I hear 3"... & 
1 hear. fuch bleffed news. from heav’ 2 4 ef mt 
Not earth nor hell J fear.” gx hae rey | 


3: bear my Lord for.me was.bom, nhs 
‘My. Lord for me did. die. ae Hic a asd Cs 4 
_ My Lord for me did rife. againg * if Be eat Pica OE 
Jan did afcend.on high, Qiowe, $e TP © 9 
“iff Ou high: he ftands to: ‘plead'my cafes we 2 
And wall retursagain, ee te 
And fet me ona glot’ ous'throne + + Toye 
Thee he = sh joi Ne is 
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5 Glory to God the Father be,. 

Glory to God the Son, 
Glory to God the holy Ghoft, 
Glory to God alone. 


HYMN 7»-. 
Shulthirfting for Heavens 


vt ae out of therdeepeft abyfs: 
oa, Ot trouble li mournfully. cry: 5- 
And pine to recover: my Peat, 
And fee my redeemer anddie. 

~~ Jrcannot,. L.cannot forbear 
: Thefe paffionate longings for home - 
©! when fhall my fpiric be there s 

O! when will the meifenger come. 


2 Thy nature L long to. put on, 
Thine image on carth to regain 3 
And then in'the grave to lay down, 
This burden of body an¢ pain. 
@ | Jefus-in pity draw-neat, 
And lull me to’fleep ‘on thy breaff, : 
Appear to my: refeuc, appears 
And gather me into thy: reft. 


ET SRS ee a 
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“ 


sa the world-of diftrefss., 

the manfions above ;. 

£ feeing thy, face— OD be. 
of feeling thy.loxe.. Bis se 
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UN 98.0 dy Sas 
+ afam'd of Fefus. 
Sa age Ty 1 ; 
S, an 1 thall it ever. be, 

‘mortal man afham’d of thee ? 
1am'd of thee: whom angels praife ; « 
hofe glories thine thro’ endlefs days... 
Afham’d of Jefus ?. fooner far. 

Let evening bluth toowna ftar ; 

He thed the beanis of light divine, 


O’er this benighted foul of mine. ~ 

3 Atham’d of Jefus? juft asfoon, © 

Let midnight be afham’d of noon a 

“Tis midnight with my foul till he 
Bright morning ftar, bids darknefs flee. 

4 Atham’d of Jefus thatdear friend, © 
On whom my bopes for heaven depend? > 
No, when J blufh be this my Mamie ie. ace 
That I ne more adore his name. + ase 
5 Atham’d of Jefus.? yes I may, sts SY 
When I’ve xo guilt to wath awayziihonin. 
No teats to wipe, ho: good to-eravey io) sae, 
No fear of heil, no-foulto fave...» 
6 Till then, nor is my boafting vain, | 
Till then I boat a Saviour flain,; 
‘And now may this my glory be, . 
That Chrilt is not atham'd of me... 
1 His inftitutions will I prize, | 
Pexe'p tie trots the thame defpife— 
Dore to deiond his noble caufe, 
&yicid obed’ence tohis lawse. 
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HYMN 79. 
“Baptijia; believers at have a right toit. 


HEN John tho’ a man, baptizing began, 
Believers in Jordan confeiling their fins. 


2 The Pharifees came in Abraham’s-name, 
-For to be baptized and laid in their claim. 
3 You vipers faid he, who warn’d youto flee ; 
ting forth your repentance that fruits we nae 
4 And think not indeed that you are Abra’am’s 
feed, ” 
And fo for baptifin a right for to plead. ; 


- By this-we may fee, baptifm to be. 
or none but-believers.a privilege free. 


6 Chrift Jefus by name, from. Gallilee came, 
For to be baptized and was not afham’d. 


-7 John to him did fay, why com ’ft thou to Me, 
or I have need to be baptized of thee. , 

-$ O fuffer it fo, for’t becomes usto fhow, uae 

All right’ous obed ‘dence wherever we go. Fee 

hed rite was fei ‘d'and Jefus ahiene 
he blefling of th’: father came down on the fon 


The fpirit of God defcends Tike 2 dove ne 


lights on dur Saviour in tokens of Jee, eae 


as tt ‘By this we may fer, the whois Tiinhtyes 
e gue (our heli doth sees 
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14 We'll follow Him down ito the wats we're 
bound ; 
O finners \fee what an’ example ‘we ryeifousdl. 


15 Farewell to my friends, farewell to my. foes, 
‘Farewell ‘to this ‘vain werld ‘wherein forrow 
grows. 


HYMN 8. 'C. ™M.. a 
Godly forrow, arifing from the Sifringe ep Os 
A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And-did my fovreign'die 
‘i Would’ he devote that facred. mag fay Ss 
For fuch a worm as 1? le tebe 


2 [Thy body flain. {weet ‘vaiie ‘ite, eer tL 
And bath’d in its. own blood, ‘ Ras i"! Big, yi 

While all expof’d to'wrath divine, ae Ree et, 
_ The glor’ous fuff'rer. ftood..] " a rieay The 


3 Wasit'forcrimes that 1’ ‘hadidone, <2 fete my 
He,groan,d- nf the tree? ist? a 
Almazing-pity ! igrace- unknown! pe, <. tps 
> And love beyond degree ! a as 
4 Wellmight ithe fun in: dgricine s as ss ey 
And fhutshis ;glosiesing; = a 
When God the mighty maker ata ite 
_ For man the creature’s fin, Si he 

5 Thus might 1 hide my bluthi fac 
While his-dear crofs appears, 
folve my heart in thankfulnefs 
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HYMN &. , 
The Youth's Refolution. 


VA I am blefs’d with youthful: bloom, 
I will adore the facred Lamb, 
Who bled and di’d for ‘me ; 
If God infpires my heart with grace, 
And lets me fee his fhining face, 
A pilgrim I willbe. 
@ Til leave this world with all its toys, 
And feek thofe far fuperior joys, 4 
That doth in Jefus dwell ; 
Tf Jefus be my God and king, 
{mmortal triumph 1 willifing, 
» Over all the powers of hell, 
3 A frowning world 1 will defy, 
nd all thofe flatt’ring charms deny, \ 
If Jefus ftands my. friend: ; | 
Not long 1 have this, ftorm: to ftand, . 
Of this enfnaring barren: land); e 
My confli& foon will end. : 


4. Jefus my friend. my caufe will plead, - 


‘Condu& my fteps, fupply.my needs, 4 
_ And pies. & at Fy i ae | 
lefus will ali my foes deftr aga pth, 
Will be my life, my ftrength, my joy; 
_ Jefus is all in all. fee a ee ay YARD 


- § With joyJ'll {pend my fleeting days, 
Tos al is heav'nly pie 


thall in facred ftrains engage, fro te 
Among the faints above. ‘Sag oaiets 63 
BREE Sg ROM a Peseta s ts 
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6 Where I fhall with my Jefus dwell, 4 
In joys beyond what tongue can tell, 
On-that immortal fhore: —~ 
Jefus my love fhall be my joy, © sw 
His praifes be my fweet. He tie cuss, tae 
And BALE from him no. .motesugs dents eyo”! 
OF “HYMN eae «cea 
‘a nO NOT ae x 
| ET ftrife forever.ceafe,. ©] ei 
“yt And envy quit the field ..gi, Nagra 
~— Come join and live in love and. ( 
- And to the gofpel yield. se vip 
3 2 “Let bitter words no more Ya nay 
_-Ameng the faints remain: he 
Let ev'ry member ev'ry hou 
- Submit to Jefus’ reign. a 
4 “One Lord we have to feary 6)! 
. ~ One faith we all confefs:;, 9» 99" &* 
To th’ fame baptifm adhere, Bat : 
And magnify free grace. at vi 


“Then why fhould we’con “yy 
Pa ‘For mentvidl drink salt) 
And crucify the Lord againyen teh 
__ And pierce his wounds afrefh. 
ie When bitter- wordsarife; xf : : 
Then fatan has his ends; ~~ 
We wound the heart and 
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‘ 6 No pos wel A 
Nor judge ourfelves tc 
qpiat fearch with care. 


ay hat lurks. my ¥ 
See . 
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y Unto the world we prove, 

’ ‘That we difciples are 5. 
They fhall behold us walk in.love, 
And fay the Lord is there, a 


8: Then we will live like Ge 
Who now azree in love ; 

And when by, death our eyes f fhall clofe, . 
We'll join with them above. 


HYMN 83. C. M. 
The finner’s Self-Refleétion. 


- H Lord! ah Lord! what have I done ? 
What will become of me ? 
What fhall I fay what fhall Ido? 
Or whither fhallI flee ? 


2° By wandring I ‘have loft myfelf, | 
And here I make my moan ; 

O whither, whither have I ftray’d ? 
Ah! Lord what have I done? 


3. Thy candle fearches. all my rooms. 
And now I plainly fee, és 
The num’rous fins of earth and hell 

Are fummed up in me. 


4. The feeds of all the ills that grow, = he 


. Are in my garden fown, . oe 
_ And multitudes of them have {prung; - 


Ah! Lord what have I done? ? an oe ; 
1 have been fatan’s mill focal x fee x 


Aa his moft eafy prey : 
_ He was not readier to co 
Than I was to obey. 


a * 
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6 Or, if at times he left my foul, 
Yet flill his works went on : 

I was a tempter to myfelf ; 
Ah! Lord what ha¥e TI done ? 


4 I pufft at all the threats of heaven, 
And flighted all his charms ; 

Nor fatan’s fetters wéuld I leave, 
For Chrift’s inviting arms.. 


8 Thad a foul but priz’d it not; ~ 
And now my foul is gone, ‘ 
my sat cries do pierce the fkies 
» Lord ! what have E done ? 


HYMN 8&4 €. Mb. 
The Pilgrim's mutual Conferences 


H*. ! happy pilgrims,. whence came ae 
And whither re you bound? i 


Who from the lahd of Eeypt flee, 
*Tis Cana’n We have ound, 


2 How came ye firt to walk this way? 
Were you alarm’d with fears | 

A {chool-matter appear’d one day, 
With countenance fevere : 


3 His prefence ftruck our hearts ‘tka awe 3. 
His eyes appear’d like flame : 
I am {aid he the holy law ; 


And from mount Sinai'came. ork Se ses ie 
4 Then lo, our fentence he declar’d 4 se 
Was everlafting death; ue 


. For; till his precents were ‘pt 
“We were jaee® co via, 
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5 At laft a meflenger of peace, 
Evangelift by name," 

‘Appear’d and gave us {weet releafe, - 
From that devouring flame. 

6 ‘He pointed out the Lamb of God, 
In that diftreffing day, 

And faid, behold his precious blood, ' 
That‘takes your guilt away 


rOr 


«+ ‘Thus were we from our-bondage freed: 


And fet at liberty: . 

Come then dear brethren, ‘well agreed, 
For thus redeem’d werewe., 

8 ‘Come let us then together walk, 
Together let us fing: : 

Be this the fubje@t of our talk, .. 
To praife the Lamb our king. 


HYMN ‘85. Ci My 


The finner’s fhame and confufions~ ~ 


O foolith fo abfurdam I ’ 
That nothing can be more; . 
Wasever fuch a monfter feen 
Upon-the earth before? 


2 1 dare not look upon the earth} : 
The witnefs of my fin; ake 


My confcience is a dooms-day. book, 


I dare not look within, 


3 Upw d I durft not caft my eyes, ate ; 


~ For there my judge doth fit: — : 
Nor dowaward whence the fmoke doth r. 
From the infernal pit. 


102 Divine  Flymns—oar,, 


4 How fhall I anfwer at.the baz, 
Of htm who is moft- pure? | 

I cannot anfwer for myfelf, 
Myfelf I can’t endure. 


5 And as myfelf I can’t endure, 
Myfelf [ cannot. fly. ; 

Thue fools do fell. chemfelves for. flaves,., 
And'what a flave am. [? 


6 My heart the feat of folly fs, 
My life a life of frn 7) 

Surely 1 am more brutifixfan, 
Than ever brute hath.been. 


4 Is this my wit? Is this my: way 
To make a gloriousname f — 

And thefe the: thanks iiv’d: aid tobeatin? 
Ah! whatya beat Lam? * 


8 The crown.is fallen fram ra heeds 
My royal robes are gone ; 

Contufion is my only cloak, 
And I muft patiton. 


9 And whilft I blath, and weed, 
Here will I fit alone; . 

And here Pll lead the leaper’s- lifes. 
And make my doleful moan. 

ro I am not worthy of the caiths > aad 

A as: worthy of the aie; r} =, 
or worthy, of the wat'ry drop,’ i 
But of the danmed’s; fate, )y .-. oa 

iI oe rh “how it kills my heart to think © 

foolifh ways; ® gts. . 

vee this by ape and Ye the ee a te, ie 
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HYMN 86 Ek. M: 


» 
Invitation to finners. 


 Gaakeati finners.to the gofpel feafk, 
Let ev’ry foul be Jefus’ gueft: ; 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 
2 ‘* Have me excus’d ” why will you fay;. 
From health, and life, and liberty; : 
From all that isin Jefus given, 
From pardon, holipefs and heav’n. 
3 Come then ye fouls by fin oppreft, 
Ye weary wand’rers-after;reft; 
Ye poor and maimed, haltand bling), 
In Enrin a hearty welcome find. 
See him fet forth before your eyes, 
Behold the bleeding facrifice ; 
His offer’d'love tet-all embrace, 
And freely now be fav’d by grace. 


é Ye who believe his record true, 
hall fup- with him and he with you ; 
Come tothe feaft be fav’d from fin, 

For Jefus waits to take you in, 

6 This isthe time, no more delay,, 

This is the glorious gofpel day 5 
Come in this moment at his call, 
Aad live to him who dy’d for all. 


HYMN 8, C. M 
Fay in the Haly Ghoft, 
Y fouldoth magnify the Lord, 
i My fpirit doth rejoice. 


‘ " Pew — 
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In God my Saviour and my ‘God, ¢, 
I hear his joyful voice. 


2 I need not go abroad for joy, 
Who have a feaft at home 3 Bis 7 
My fighs are'turned into fongs, | . 
The comforter is come. Re hehe S) 


3 Down from above the. bleffed dove 
~ Istcomé into my breaft, pgs 
To witnefs God's eternal love 5 ol eet 
This is my heav’nly feaft.- ee eT 
4 This makes me abba father cry, Dia ee alle 
With confidence, of foul : ; at: ine «8 
It makes me cry my Lord, my God, srireiok 


E>. 


And that without. controul. te ee nk 
5 There is a ftream ‘which; iffaes forth. as , 
From God’s eternal throne, 5 ee 


Os ais 


And from the Lamb, a living” ftream, ., Hd ‘ 
Clear as the chryftal ftone... ft aon 


6 ‘The ftreams do water paradife, a ae 
It makes the angels fing ;. . We ci Ns 

One cordial drop revives my heart, nude aot =? 
Hence all my joys do fpring, os veo 

7 Such joys as are unfpeakable, hi Bag hE 

_ And full of glory too ; ~ lth Ae ae 

Such hidden manna, hidden pearls, ¥ nah 


As worldlings donot know. | | af 
8 Eye hath not feen, nor ear hath haha raid 
From fancy "tig conceal’ dy: ae Se J are 
What thou, “Lord, haft laid up oe 
And haft to-me reveal’d. © 
g I fee thy face, I hearthy- a : 
I tafte thy teeta Joye 5 ni Fat 


] Fe - 
is 4 
hy 


ae 
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‘My foul doth téap : But Ofor witigs, 
The wings of Noah’s dove! 
vo Then fitowld I flee fat hence away, 
Leaving this world of fin 3. 
Then ‘thould'the Gord put forth his hand, 
And kindly take ine in. 
rz ‘Then fhould my foal with angels feaft 
On joys that always laft ; 
Blefs’'d Se may God, the God of joy, 
Who gives me here @ tafte. 


HYMN #8. C. M. 
Chrifians. rejoicing in the hope. and glory of God. 


ES ! we are journ’ing home to God,, 
Bid by the fpirit come ; 
And in the way his children trod, 
We feek our father’s home. ‘ is 
2 We walk a narrow path and rough,.. 
And we are tir’d and weak : 
Yet foon fhall we have reft enough, 
In thofe blefs’d ‘courts we feck. 
3. Nigh to the country we appear 
Stor’d with eternal blifs. ; Rae 
Weknow we quickly fhall bé there,. 
In fight our city is. . 
4 Upon mount Zion’s diftant top, 
A Lamb ‘our eyes belold ; 
’Tis Jefus, look ye children up, 
He calls us to his fold. 
5 Wefee him with his raiment reds. 
_ As the’ befmear’d withbiocod; 


my 
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As newly flain he ftands : he bled, 
Us to redeem to God. 


6 About him clad with fnowy vefts, 
Appear a countlefs throng 5 . 

Thefe are his faints, his kings, .his prietts, 
Who fing the eternal fong. ; 


7 How bleft,. how more than happy pes 
Who thus Theis Lord attend ; 

We, brethren, in their hofts fhall I pray 
We foon fhall there afcend. - 


‘ HY MaN 89, C. M. 
| gue defcription of the Children of God in« 
DIALOGUE. 


‘ X J HAT poor defpifed company. 
Of travellers are thefe, . 


That walk in yonder narrow. ways 
Along that rugged. maze? pate 


2,Ah thefe are ofa royal line, « bp 4 aor ht 
All children of a king 3.9 Be 5 

Heirs of immortal crowns divine, ste aL Se: 
Andlo! for joy they fing. gee Zoe 
Why do they then appear fo mean. 

: And wh eRe detpis'd oars We 

Becaufe of their rich'vobes unfeen,. (asi a} 
The world is not appriz’d. 7 


4. But fome of-themfeem poor diftrets "dy. & 
And lackin ng daily bread 5 
Ab ! they’re of boundlefs wealth potas 
With hidden manna fed. _ 0 Aa 
5. But why keep. they ick go ed R sé 
” That A TaReEe a oa eet 4 © ; 
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Why that’s the way their leader trod, 
They love and: keep his ways. 


4 Why muft they fhun the pleafant path, 
That worldlings love fo well? 

Becaufe that is the road to death, 

‘The open road to hell. 


7 What, isthere then no other road, 
._ To falem’s happy ground ? . 
Chrift is the only way to’ God, 

None other can be found. 


H Y“M’N go. 
Here I will dwell. 


H me I’m never well: but when 
I on my beft beloved lean, 
And then I’m never ill ; a 
Croffes and trials all are flight, ne) 
And pain is {weet and sautleetiht, 7 
‘Come whatfoever will. ’ 


2 Here I could with my greateft foe, 
Might reft like me, and happy know 
The riches of the Lamb ; 
The ftreets would then be full of praife, 
Of Jefus’ blood, his gracious ways, 
is mercy and his name. 


Rare Jefus will permit me,.I 

ill leaning on him live and die, - 
_» And great the blefling count : 

w life, dear Lord, 1’d live to thee, 


death fhould alfo glorious be, ! 
Ake Mofes in the mount. : * 3 


La. ay | ee 


| aca? \ at ‘oh eee ae 
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4 By {weet experience.I’d proclaims 
To the followers.of the, Lamb, 

Hear me my friends. J fay, 
For Iam happy, I am well, P 
Belov’d of God unchangeable! . 

And with him night andday. 


HY MN: gt. 


Delight of Praife for the Holy Scriptures. 
BLESS the Lord; itt 
Who gives his-word, 
. Torule and guide me right 5 
Tohear him-fay, 
Love and obey 
Affords fupreme delight. 


‘2 A holy joy, ae Wvatier Duls 
Without alloy, ehh ‘ee me 
With facred tranfport ows, Nien. - 
From truth divine, ates a 
T feelit mine, ee les 
Togive my foulirepofe, . a. 2 
her With facred love, — mM . see Fi . 
‘| My paffionsmoyve, bg Fay Se att 4 
burn with ftrong defires 5. Ex tke 
» With holy ain, Cet te 
And inward flame, MARA, ae ss he 
{ feel my foul on fire. ARIS ony StS 
. By grace refin’d, y ers 
es ‘My foul cling. ge 
§tiall confecrate my days — 
Asduetonone ti 


‘But God alone, (9 
d give him ail the praife, 
An give 2 ~e 


¥ 
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HYMN 92. ©. M. 
Longing after Chrift. 
Cj OMPANIONS of thy little flock, 
J . Dear Lord we fain would be ; 


‘Our helplets hearts to thee look up, 
To thee our fhepherd flee. 


‘2, Omight I lean upon that breaft 

_ Which love and pity fill, ; 

‘And now become thofe Lambs careft, 
That'in thy bofom dwell. 


3 How {weet that voice, how {weet that hand, 
Which leads to paftures fair, 
‘Shews-Cana’n’s milk and honey land, 
Lot of thy flock fo dear. 


4 Rich grace, free gtace, moft {weetly calls 
«  Dige&ly come who will, 
Juft as you are’; for Chrift receives 
Poor helplefs finners ftill. 
Tis grace each day that feeds our fouls 
Grace keeps us only pure 3 fx 
And O! that nothing elfe but grace 
‘May tule forevermore. 7 
6 Asone inheart let’s allrejoice 
The finners friend to rele) ne hee a 
The thepherddi’d; Oh! Tis his voice 3 
- He'll us to glory raife. ADR, 
t HYMN. 9;3- 


a me) day Imman’el feeds his mebee ee 
ir) The purchafe of his blood ane dees 
; pam. K Bap Peale 


oe fs ' 


> hag 
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To day Jehovah keeps.a feaft, 
For all the fons of God. 
2 ‘The bread of God‘is freely giv’n, 
The food of faints above; 
That living bread fent down “ftont heaven, 
The fruit of. pard’ning love. 


3 Lo! Chrifi our thepherd, paves his ae 
7 TS anfwer ail eur need; © ; 
His body crucify’d is meat, 
His blood‘is drink indeed. 
4 Ye hungry thirfty fouls draw near, 
And living bread receive ; 
Tafte the provifion of your God, — 
And freely eat and live. 


“HYMN 94. L. M.- 


Me Tie t 
er 


ANOTHER. . 


RISE, my foul, with wonder feo 
A What lovedivine for thee hath oi 
Behold thy forrow fin and grief, 

Are laid on God’s eternal fon, 

2 See! from his head, his hands, his aes 
Sorrow and grief flow mingling down: | 
Did’e’er fuch love, fuch forrew meet, ee 

Or thorns compofe fo bright’a crown ? 
3 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That wereta prefent far too: saa $ 
Love fo Pasig b: poker 


» : ae ~) rt " ses Tea 
4 va oy 4 a 
ae Ms gre - Vee 


- Acovenanting God at top ; ee ; 
Climb, and God will tranfa& with.thee; 9. = 


Wy 
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HYMN os. L. M. 
The remembrance of Chrift inthe fuppers 


FXHRIST, in that night he was betray’d, 

\ Took bread gave thanks, it break and faid, 
My broken body here you fee 5 
Take, eat it, and remember me. 


2 Fhus alfo he the cup did take ; 
Here’s fealing blood fhed-for your fake; 
Which doth my teft’ment ratify ; 

Let all drink and remember me. 


2 Your pardon with what’s for your good, 
Ys purchas’d with my deareft blood :- 

My blood to you makes pardon free ; 

In drinking then remember me. » 


4 For hungry fouls here’s manna rare, 
God fendsfrom heaven for your fare ; 
This manna falls now plenicoufly :. 
In eating then remember me. 


5 Here God fits on a throne of grace;. 
Where finful men may fee his face ; 


_My blood procures your accefs free : 


es 


6 Sée here the tree of life with fruit, 


In drinking then remember me. 


And.leaves-which, heal, and ftrength recruit 3. 
Thefe I fhake down, poor foul tothee;, 
Bat freely and remember me. tN ws Raat 


7 See Jacob’s ladder here fet up, * 


~ Lindoing this remember me. Saat ee 

> -* AF, . sin z at M alk Ms 
“F $ * aa | ype hye sd pe 
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8 Hence runs of life the river pure, ayes 
Which our foul’s wounds doth cleanfe : and ie 
It freely runs to.all' you fee; et 

Drink by faith anc remember me. 


HYMN 66. C.) Ms 4 


2 t 
aA Hats PaaS 5 


Marriage Hymn. 


becouse: from thy throne of flowing grace, 
Thy choiceft bleflings give; 
And on thy fervants caufe thy face __ 
To fhine, and they fhall live. — 


2 Enrich them with thy heav’nly grace, , 
Unite their hearts in love 3) AU, 
Mie they, inall thy holy ways em, % 
To thee. themfelves APPFOVves iy R 
3 Let harmony. and holy love, 
And friendthipever run, , 
Thro’ all their thoughts and life’ to : 
Of twain they now are cne, _ 


me Allure them, Fefus !’ with ¢ 
ia And joyfully they'll flee, 
By faith and love into thine art 
And thus be one in thee, 


5 Adorn their houfe, ado 
With fruit divinely 4 pa oe 

So in this world they'll thew ¢ 
In th’ next thy glery thare. 


1% 
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Behold a beggar, Lord, 

Waits at thy mercy door : 
Wo hand, no heart, dear Lord, but thine, - 
Can help or, pity wants like mine. 


2. The beggar’s ufual plea, 4s 8 
Relief from men to gain, 

If offer’d unto thee, 
I know thou would difdain ; 


‘But thofe which move thy gracious ear, | 


Are fuch as men would fcorn to hear, . 


3 Ihave no right to fay 
That tho’ I now am poor, 


“Yet once there was a day 


_ When I poffeffed more : 
Thou knoweft from my very birth 
I’ve been the pooreft wretch on earth, | 


4 Nor dare I to profefs 
As beggars often do, . 
Tho’ great is my diftrefs, _ : 
y faults have been but few : ey 
Tf thou fhould leave my foultoftarve ete 
It would be what I fhould deferve. ipa 


? 


5 ‘Nor dareI to pretend 


” I never begg’d before, — 


: ‘Wnd if thou now befriend 


I'll trouble thee no more: 
Thou often haft reliev’d my pain, 
And often 1 muft come agains 


6 Tho’ crumbs are much too good ~ 


rig? Divine’ Hymins—or, 


My foul can fatisfy : sp if 
O do not frownmand bid me go; 
I muft have all thou canft beltow.~ 


7 Nor can I willing be 1 ate: 
Thy bounties to conceal am ge 
From others. who like me 
Their wants and hunger fackie Yak nt 
Pil tell them of thy mercy’sftore,, 6 © 
And try to fend a thoufand more. ah 
8 Thy ways, thou only wife, reale 
Our thoughts and ways ti ranfcend), oF 
Par as the arched fkies a ra 
Above this earth extend + i. i 
Sach pleas as mine men would not beaty. ‘ear 
But God receives a beggar’ 3 prayer. Ri" 


HY MN 68. “at Me 
For the new Year. aEerr eh ‘tas He , 
I ¥ AIL the new year that’ s now 


¥ 


Now let us all to God ret nt 
From finful ways. may we all cea ; 
Ani} with each other live in peace. » 


2 While thoufands have been call’ 

‘Yer {till we live to fee this day; 
With thanks to God then all di 
Yo celebrate the happy year. 
3 While many are fick.and confin’d, — 
| Others depriv’d of fenfe and mind, 

~ We yet retain them bright and. 
To celebrate the happy years 


Spiritual Songs. my 


Now unto him may we draw mear 
Fo celebrate the happy year. 


5 Aad now forfake all vice and fin, © 

-_ And the new year with God begin > 
Then with great joy we fhall appear \ 
To celebrate the happy year. 


6 Then truly happy fuch will be, 

Who from all fin do always flee, - 
And unto Chrift will now give car, 
Such we do with'a happy year. 


4 All thofe who fee their undone ftate. 
Leaving their all for Jefus’ fake, 
To fuch wecan, with joy fincere, 
“With them a happy, happy year. 
8 |All thefe who now are born again, 
And in Chrift Jefus do remain, ,. 
All fuch as thofe we need not fear, 
They will enjoy a happy year. 
9 But true religion ftill we find, 
' Gives the moft peace unto the mind ; 
Poffeffors of it will appear, 


‘Fo with us alla happy year. 
On the great duty of prayer. : a 


“RK THAT var’ous hindrances we met 


Ul 


Re In coming to the mercy feet; 
.. ‘Xet who that knows the worth of pray’ry, | 70. 
> But withes to be often theres yy 4 
n> BOE Re 


oH 2 Pray’r makes the darkeft clouds 
05, ’r climbs the ladder Jacob faw 3 


“os 

% Saatroai 

i, Sie bind et: 

§ te eae we aed aN 
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Gives exercife to faith and love, Linguine deal 
Brings ev’ry ries: from above. 


3 Reftraining pray’r we ceafe to fight, 
Pray’r makes the chriftian’s armour bright : * 
And fatamtrembles when he fees» ites? 
The weakeft faint upon his knees. is 


4 When Mofes-ftood with arms fpread wide, 

Succefs was found.on Ifr’el’s fide : _ cm 
- But when thro’ wearinefsthey fail’d, a) 2 Mae 

That moment Amaleck prevail’d. 


5 have yourno words? ah think again, 
Words flow apace when you: per EO 
And fill your fellow creatures ears 
With the fad tale ot all your cares 


6 Where half our breath,. thus ¥ 
To heav’nin fupplication fent, Fein 
Our cheerful fongs would eften oe ie 
‘Hear what the Lord has deny 


j HY MN° too a ‘Me 
The work fi a , Miniter e 


Brrore thy throne eternal 

Thy.minifters their tribute 
Their tribute of united praifey 
For heay’ nly.t news and. peacefi 


2 We fing the conqueft of thy is 
And sys loud fe. colon ae 


Ym 


3 
: 
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And while we feel thy beav’nly love. 

We burn like feraphims above, 

4 Nor feraphs there caw ever raife, 
With us an equal fong-of praife : 

They aye the nobleft work of Gods. 

But we the purchafe of his blood. 


Still in thy work we would abound, 


Still prunethe vine or plow the ground 5. 
Thy theep with wholefome paflure feed, 
And watch them with unweari'd heed. 


6 Thou art our Lord, our life, our love, =’ 


* Oar care below, our crown above ; 
Thy praife hall be dur bleft employ, 
“Thy prefence our eternal joy. 


- % H b if MN 10%. 
-Chrift’s Crucifixion. 


ESUS drinks the bittercup, 
~ The wine-prefs treads alone, 
"Pears the graves and mountains up, 
_\> By his expiting groan : | 
Lo! the pow’rs of heaven. he fhakes;: 
Nature in convulfion lies, . 
Earth’s profoundettcentre quakes, . 
The great Jehovah dics. 
2. Dies the glorious caufe of all, 
"The true eternal plan — 


\ 


Well may fol witidraw’ his ligk Sy 
With the fui’rer fympathize,, 
jeave the world in fudden night, 
thile his creatordies, 


we 3 
xoey » . 


417. 
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3 Omy God he dies for me, > on 
I feel the mortal fmart ! 

Seeing him hanging on the tree, . 
A fight that breaks my heart! 

O that all té thee might turn ; 
Sinners ye may lovehim too, 

Look on him ye pierc’d and mourn. 

' For one who b!ed for you. 


4 Weep.o’er your defire and hope. ; 
With tears of humbleft love : “4 
Sing, for Jefusis gone up, 
And reigns enthron’d aboye.; 
Lives our head to die no more, 
Pow’ris all to Jefus given, tl 
~ Worthip’d as he was before, ree 
Th’ immortal king of heavn.. 9. 9) 
. HY MON" c0aro ineee 
Chrift’s Affenfion. 1 OE a 8 


Het the day that feeshim rife, - a 
: Ravith’d from our wifhful eyes 5, 
Chrift a while to mortals giv'n | | 


~~! 
oie 


Re-afcends his native heaven; 2 . 

. There the pompous triumph waits; 5 7). 9 
** Lift up your heads, eternal gates! 
«« Wide unfold'the radiant fceney 
“Take the King of glory in!” ee 
2 Him tho’ higheft heav’n receives, Masi ; 
Sill he loves the-earth he leaves; 6 9 7 > 


Tho’ returning, to bis throne, + 
Still hecalls mankind bis own 3 > _ 
Still for us he intercedesy 

Prevalent his death he pleads.;; 


yan "Al Sime 
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“Next himfelf prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 


3 Matter (may we ever fay) 

‘Taken from our head to day, 
See thy faithful fervant, fee, 
‘Ever gazing up to thee ! 


*Grant, tho’ parted from our fight-; 


High above yon azure height,— 


“Grant our hearts may thither rife, ™ - 


Foll’wing thee beyond the fkies. 


4 Ever upward let us move, ~ 
Wafted on the wings of love, 


-Looking when oir Lord fhall come, 


‘Longing gafping after home ; 
There we fhall with thee remain 
Partners of thine endlefs reign, 
There thy face unclouded fee, 

Find our heaven of heav’ns in thee. 


\ HYMN 103. 
: For a Perfon under temptation. | 
Je teri of my foul, A Seg 


* Let me to thy bofom fiy, 
ile the nearer waters roll, 


While the tempeft ftill is high ; ghee 
Hide me, O my Saviour'hide, . wala fa 

Till the ftorm of life is paft; . Py bok tame 
Safe into the haven guide, Sey 


~O recieve my foul at lat! 
2 Other refuge have Tmone: ©) 
angs my helplefs foul on thee— 5 
e, ah! leave me not alone, ; 
il fupport and comfort me; ay 
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‘All my truft on thee is ftay’d, 

All mine help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defencelefs head 

With the fhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O-Chrift, art all I want, 
More than all in thee 1 find: 
Raife the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the fick and lead the blind-; 
Juft and holy isthy ne ~e: "4 
I am all unrighteou -efs ! 5 
Vile and full of fin I aa, 
Thou art full of truth and grace, 


4 Plenteous grace with thee I found, 
Grace to pardon all my fin ; 

Let the healing ftreams abound, ~ 

_ Make and keep me pure within 

Thou of life the fountain art — 
Freely let me take of thee ; it ea 

‘Spring thou up within my heart, ROTTER A, 
Rife to all eternity. aeatt 


HYMN ro. ey “4 


Chriftians complaint, and prayer for the Impenttent, 
AH! woe'is me, conftrain’d todwell 
Among the fons of nighty 

Poor finners dropping intohell, =) 
Who hath the gofpel light; sc eh 
Wildas the untam’d Arab’srace, © | 9s 
Who from their Saviour fy; 


And trample on his pard’ni face, © oie 
Amdall histhtestgdefy. | SAD 
2 Yet herealas! impain Tlive, reeds" 


Where fatankeeps'his feat, « 
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And day by day for thofe I grieve, 
Who will to fin fubmit : 

“With gufhing eyes their deeds’I fee, 
Their punifhment is-nigh, 

J afk with him who ranfom’d me, 
Why will you fin and die, 

3 Jefus, Redeemer of mankind, 
Difplay thy faving pow’r-; 

“Thy mercy let thofe outcafts find, 
To know thy gracious hour, 

Ah ! give them Lord alonger fpace ; 
Nor fuddenly confume, 

‘But let them take the»proffer’d grace, 
And flee the wrath to come. 


4 Open their ears‘and eyes ‘to fee 
Thy crofs, to hear the cries, 
‘Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee, 

For thee he weeps and dies, 
All the day'long*he meekly fands, 
His rebels to receive ; ; 
And thews his wounds, and {preads his hands, a 
And bids you turn and live, 


aaa LY. MN’ ro}. @ 
ae The Year of Fubilee. oe 


RB * ye'the trumpet blow 

A» The gladly folemn found ; 
Let all thesnations know 

_ __ To earth’s remoteft bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come: ; 
4 Retuen yeranfom'd finners home! 


.. Surely Pil-quickly 
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2 The gofpel trumpet hear, 
The news of heav’nly grace; 
Ye happy fouls draw near, ie 

Behold your Saviour’sface; 
The year of Jubilee-is come, ae See 
Return to your eternal home’ 


3 Extol the Lamb of God, “ 14 n Le aie 


es 


The all-atoning Lamb we 
Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim; 7m a 


The year of fubilee:is come, 
Return ye ranfom’d finners monies 


HYMN 106. C. MS 
Praife for the ho of Glory. she 
efor te pet lig 


Alas! how can I fing? 
_ My harp doth on the willows han 
Diftun'd in every ftring. bs 
2 My mufic isa captive’s chains, 
Harfh founds my earsdo fill 
How fhall I fing fweet Zion's 
On this fide Zion ey 


3 Yet lo [ hear the j 


Esch word much Cecceh 
_ Like a full honey-contl 
4 And doft thou co:ne my de 
_ And doit thon furely come? > 
nd doft thou furcly quickly metic 
pipiatlts Tamathome, 
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5 Come then my dezreft, deareft Lord, 
My fweeteft, fureft Friend ; 

Come for I loathe thefe kedar tents! 
The fiery chariots fend, 


6 What have [ in this barren land 4 
My Jefusis net here ; 

Mine eyes will ne’er be blefs’d until 
My Jefus doth appear.. 

7 My Jefus is-gone up to heav’n: 
To get a place forme ; 

For ’tis his will, that where he is 
There fhould his fervants be. | 

8 Cana’n I view from Pifgah’s.top,. 
Of Cana’n’s-grapes J tatte ; 

My Lord who fendsunto me here,. 
Will fend for me at laft; 

9 I havea God that changeth not; 
Why fhould I be perplext ? 

My God that owns me in this-‘world’ 
Will own me inthe next. 


to. My deareft friends they dwell above, 

_ Them will I goto. fee ; 

And all my friends in Chrift below 
Will foon come after me. 


“HYMN 107. S. M. 
FESUS I fy to thee: 


For mercy, pardon, grace : 


Yhrough thee alone poor finners may a 


Appreach the Father's face. 
a Let thy atoning blood, 


: fo. 
ay 


ee, i OEP 
», —_ < : 
Ce ae Se 
id es et AP te 


Encourage me to {pgak ; : a ag ; 
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That all my wants, O Lamb of God’? 


I may to thee relate. 


3 I want a fober mind, 
A felf renouncing wiles ' 
That trample down, and catts behind, . 
The baits of pleafing ill. 


4 I want a Godly fear, 

oy, quick difcerning eye ; a 
That looks to thee when fin js near, 

And fees the tempter fly. aoe tt: 


5 I wanta heart topray, ce are 
To pray and never ceale : aye 
Never to. murmur or repine, | AE Beg 
Nor wifh-my fuft'rings’ eR ae aE eo" 
6 Thisk leffing above iy . 6 * a, eee i 
Always to pray T-want 3 wits : 


Out of the deep on thee to call, pee eae alld : 


And never, never faint, ¥G gi 
7 I want a true regard, 1 gts cinco ei ms 
A fingle fteady aim ; 3 : . Ga) 
Not mov’d by threat’nings or rewar oe 
tel 


To own thee and thy name. Dye 
$ I want with all my heart pac eee 2 TAA 

Thy pleafure to fulfil ‘ fe : ae | i 
To know myfelf and whee 

And what’s thy perfeét will, 
9 I want, I know not By a Fale 

I want my -vants to fee 5. 
ae want alas! what want Ti 

- When Chrift i is not in me. 


phy 7. 
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HYMN: 108. S. M. 


YEE what a wretched ftate 
Sin hath reduc’d us to; 

See how it’s brought a difmal fate. 
Of death on things below. 


2, See nature all on wing, . 


Taking her rapid flight, 


With ’mazing {wiftnefs, which doth bring. 


Her quick to death’s dark night. . 


3 Where. part muft reft a while, 
Which is the houfe of clay, 

To fleep fecure from pain and toil, 
Till refurrection day. - 


4 The foul ftill wafts along, : 
Without a moment's ftay, 

Is call’d to join’a diffrent throng, 
And leave this houfe of clay. vik 
Up to Chrift’s judgment feat, 
Where fouls at laft muft come ; 

And there their diff'rent fentence meet, 
And hear their final doom. 


6 And now , O foul! take care, 
To fteer thy courfe aright, 

And fhun fin’s ways that’s full of {nares,.. 
And leads to endlefs night. 


4 But run the way by Chritt, 
Which leads to endlefs day : 


125 


_ brift’s words obferve, which is your light, 


' And you can’t mifs the way. 
en x St) 


» . 
al aa 
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8 And fhortly you-fhall rife, 
To reach the heav’nly hill, phage 
Where Chrift you'll fee with ae "ned eyes se 
With glory fhall be fill’d. 2 


HYMWN oii 


Ce up my brethren, and refotee, 
Methinks I hear our Sav tour's: valet 
I come, I come, my faints, he cries, ie 
For to deftroy your enemies, ays : 
And thew my power/and grace eich) 6 HY 4, 6 
And with my truth will make yeu. Mean Se Oe 
And you thall triumph im my name, i As 
Aad ever with me fhall remaim |) > > © 


. 2 Don’t mind reproach, or infamy Sunil gee 
Nor perfecution, which doth try — ae % 
Your feeble fouls, but Tools ahve est ae i 
And beg of God his grace andJovelyy - he: 
For we fhall fhortly reach the thore,. 
Where perfecutions are no OFF, f 

. And in Chrift’ s kingdom, thal enj 
* God's perfeét peace, with Sweet em 
Mona: Dhen, Ovmy brethren. let usr 
"The heav’nly race we have begun, 
Live in obed’ence to; the. ‘Lord, a 
And we fhall thare the jure ce 
Of peace, and joy in Chrilt, the fet 
Dhar leadeth to cternal’da 
‘Where we through’ hope” , ‘ 
Our vidry gain'’d taro’ “Chritt 


4 There. we fhall fee as we are 

And ever live, with Chrift to rei 
, And know of God as we 
No more to gritty: or hae 


: a ae 
es mat tery fe Sata 


ty 


= 
Ne lad ot 
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But with tranfporting joys fhall view; 
Amazing fcenes that’s ever new, 

And walk them golden ftreets above, 
That’s pav’d with joy, aiid peace, and love. 
5 And Chrift, the Lamb, fhial’ be the light, 
To. ‘Huminate that city bright, 

And make it fhine tranfparent clear, 

And fillthe citizens With cheer ; 

Where fruits in plenty, every kind, 

And wine onlees that’s well refin’ds) 
Where mafic fweet doth echo- rounds. 
And.ali the choir with love is-crown’d. 


FEY MN tro. C.  M.- 


Tho need of Chrift + and'divine help the greatnefs 


of Ghite 


Ocome and dwell in. me, 
weet is thy voice and work of grace, 
Accept my faith in thee. % 
2 Prepare my foul to run/its race: 
Here in thi world below 5 | 
And ever give me of thy grace), 
Lord help to will and do, 
3 Let thy good fpirit guide my way, 
Yea, let it dwell with me, : 


Jiro S, thy gofpel I embrace, 


Nor fuffer me to go aftray,, nf ia : 


Saviour, I truft in thee. 


4 Soon as my race is run may fing 
Of God's free grace and love, 


> 
o 


oe eed 


- 


Nor ceafe to'fing of Chrift my king, rae : 
Great God in realmsabove. — per 
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5 Hark! hear the faints and. angels. fing, ~ 
In heavens high courts aboye, . 
Salvation to our God belongs 


And Chrift of faints belov’d.. r 
6 Great is my God, my alli iy ali “tye 


Eternal is, I live, Ag 
For nothing moves, . or ftands, or. v fall, mee 
In worlds, without thy leave. : 


» Firft in thine own immenfity, , eth 38 
To dwell forevermore, 

Yonder above this azure fky, . 
Sure angels thee adore. © 


8 Earth, heaven and hell fhews forth thy | power, 
View ‘God i in all to be, 

Fach day, and night, and every Honig? het. Sake 
New fcenes of thine may. fee, a 


6 Behold what giories in thee thine, oi Oe es ae 

O God of matchlefs fkill, TEU ee tat | 
Refplendant are thy works divine; ws ehh | 
we ; v ’ ha 


Not one fhall fail thy will.» 


10 In wifdom thou haft plac’ 4 

Not one of them recline, ~ 

Gave them their ftation and the 
Refpe&ting thy defign. - 


x1 O matchlefs power! oO gloria 
Thy goodnefs Tadore, 9 RG 

0 may I know and do thy will, 
Now and forevermore. © 


~~ 
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HYMN 11. 
The call of the Gofpel x sc. Luke, xxiv. 47> 


Boy my heralds blow the’ trumpet, 
Sound my gofpel all around, 
That dead finners may be ’waked, 
For to hear the joyful found. 
Let the tidings, let the tidings, let the tidings, 
Of my grace and love be known. 


2. Preach repentance to all nations, ie 
For remiflion of theimfins, 
He that believeth fhall be fav’d, 
He that don’t believe is dam’d. 
Lo I’m'with you, lo I’m with you, lo I’m with 
Always evento the end. [ yous, 


3 To believing, humbled finners 
Preach my pard’ning grace and love ; 
Tell them, peace is with my Father, 
In his royal courts above. 
Through the merits, through the merits, through: 
the merits, 
Of their precious Saviour’s blood. 
4 Shew my conqueft made by dying, 
Whinl-t, ‘ampoiche Getvary bill, § 
How I fpoil’d the powers of darknefs,. 
When the law [ did fulal. . 
And did triumph, and did. triumph, and did tri- 


umph, .. 
O’er the gates cf death and hell. Aah 
5 Tellmy children I’ve afcended, i 
To my father to prepare, Y Rity 
- Peaceful manfions ftor’d with bleffings, 


ao Bel 
i S 
4 ‘ 
ps 4 c. 


4 Ss ay ». ous 
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Where I am, they fhall be there ; 
To enjoy them, to enjoy them, to enjoy them;.. 
And my kingdom they fhall fhare.. 


6 Under forrows.aad reproaches; . 
May thy love our fpirits raife, 
View the judgement day approaches, . 
Sighs fhall there be chang’d to praife. 
At thy. coming, at-thy coming, at thy coming; 
When the proud {hall how] and gaze. 


7” Q the tokens of thy coming, 

Deareft Lord, we're ae {ce, . 
For to call usto thy kin 

Evermore to dwell with thee. . a 
Vallelujah,. Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 


Lect us praife the facredthree. = 
HYMN 12 § Me : 
The weeping Chri ifians é ms oe 2 Be on é 


M* foul why weepeft thou, — om ee 
Tell me from whence nitbioie Pig eae 
_ Thofe briny tearsthat often fiow, Fak ihe abe 
3 Thofe groans that pierce the fkies.. i eg 4 
2 Doth fin caufe thy A: 4 leh ce » 
Or the chaftifing rod, " ogi Spin: 
Doft thou an evil heart lament, od iggonaie ie “3 


And mourn an abfent God? tie . 
3 Lord let me weep for fin; , on : 


And after none-but thee, 
_ And then [ would, O that I nights 
 Aconftant weeper be... 


Spiritual Songs. 21 


4. ‘Did Chrift o’er finners weep, 
And fhall my cheeks be dry ? 

‘Let floods of penitential grief, 
-Burft ferth my weeping eye. 

5 The fon of God in tears, 
Angels with wonder fee, 

Be thou altonifh’d O my foul, 
He fhed thofe tears for thee, 

6 He wept-that you might weep, 
‘Each fin demands a tear, 

In heav’n-alone.no fin is found, 
And there’s no weeping there. 


7 To the eternal three, 
In will and eflence one, 

‘Be univerfal homage paid, 
-Co-equal honors done. 


HYMN .113. L. M. 


TIME like an overflowing ftream,” 
Sweeps all the fons of men away ; — 

May wein time prepare tu die, 

And reign with Chrift above -the fky. 

2 How fhort our lite, it does'not laft 

But a few days and then ‘it’s paft ; 

To God our fouls muft ‘then return, 

And take their doom to {mile or mourn. 


3 Jefus we long tofeethy face, 
At thy right hand to have a place, 
- Where we fhall reign with theein love, 
In that bright world of bli(s above. ; 
.4 There no more forrow we fhallfind, —- 
No trouble to difturbogr mind; 


» 


3 Thy judgment too.unmov 
(Amazing thought) whieh d 


-. 4 To hear the forrow thou 


2 The rocks can rend, the 


And that dear for 
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‘But Jefus there our friend flrall be, 
And that to all eternity. 


5 Eternity is fhort enough, 
To reign oot God and Chrift above; 


. Where angels bow around thethrone, = 
And faints unite thejoyful tne ae 
6 Glory to Ged the father be, ee Meg he 
And tothe holy one inthree) is 
All praife in heaven is their juttdue, 9 
‘On earth let faints his praife renew., vt 
HYMN ry. L. Me - 


On the hardnels of thek 


7) FOR: glance ofheavinly' day a 
oO To take the ftubborn ftone aw: pat 


And thaw with beams of love diy Ney 
‘This heart, this frozen heart of mr 


Wout * 
ory +e y 

i 3 ee 
The fea can roar, the mount; 


Of feeling all things thew. fome 
But this unfeeling eart of m, 


‘Goodnefs and er gh 
To ftir this ftupid heart of m 


Dear Lord an adament ' 
But I can read each movi 
And nothing move. this he 


5 But fomething y tical ( 
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‘Thy fpirit can from drofs refine, 
And move and melt this heart of mine. 


HYMN 115. L. M. 
The eternity of Gad, and man’s mortality. Pfalsxc. - 


OMe thou haft been thy children’s God, 
4 All powerful, wife and good and juft, 
In every age their fafe abode, 

Their hope, their refuge and their truft. 
2 Beforethy word gave nature birth, » 

Or fpread the ftarry heavens abroad, 
‘Or form’d the varied face of earth, 

From everlafting thou art God. 


2 Great father of eternity, 
How fhort are ages in thy fight ! 

A thoufand years how {wift they. fly, 
Like one fhort filent watch of night. 

4 Uncertain life, how foon it flies ! 
Dream of an hour, how fhort our bloom! 

Like {pring’s gay verdure now we rife, 
Cut down ere night to fill the tomb. 
Teath us to count our fhort’ning days, 
Aad with true diligence apply 

‘Our hearts to wifdom’s facred ways, 
That we may learn to live and die. 


6 O may our facred pleafures rife, 
In {weet proportion te our pains, 
Till e’en the fad remembrance dies, 
Nor one uneafy thought complains, 


4 (ees thy almighty work appear, 


ith power and evidence divine ; 
M 


x 
- 
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And may the blifs thy fervants fhare, a ‘gee 
Continu’d to their children fhine. 


$ Thy glorious image fairimprefs, ~ 
Let all our hearts and lives declares ty ‘ 
Beneath thy kind proteGtion blefs’d, » ah 
May all our Jabours russ oy cates y +i 


‘“ 


eel se: 
HYMN ey “Ora M. Roa 


i 3 A ide s 


The goodne/s of God, Nahum. i. 7. 


YF humbjie fouls approach jouw ape fs 
With fongs of facted praife, nie Cut Be 


Por he is good immenfely: good, Bat Park aC 
And kind are atlhis: (WAYS. Sapte aged 


2 All nature owns his guardiad care, a) 
In him we live and move 3 i a a 
But nobler benefits Geclare ~ 


The wonders of his loves os peeuiaai 
3 He gave his Son, his only. Soa, © Hg 7 
To ranfom rebel worms; 9 Res’ 
"Tis here hé:makes his goodaef 
In its diviner forms. 7) 4p: 
4 To this dear refuge, Lord; 
Tis here our hope reli es 
A fafe defence, : yh ae 
When ftorms ‘oad trotub es 1 
--g Thine eye beholds with kidd 
The fonlsowhoitruft in- 
‘Their ‘bine divinely 


res 
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rn 


Not all the raptur’d fongs above 
Can render equal praife, 


HYMN a17) Db. M. 


- The loving hindnefs of the Lord, Ufa. sxiii. 7. 


Aes my foul, in joyful lays, 

And fing thy great redeemer’s praife, 
He juftly claims a fong from me, 
His loving kindnéfs, O how free ! 


2 He faw me ruin’d in the fall,. 

Yet lov’d me notwithftanding all ; 

He fav’d me from my loft eftate, 

‘His loving kindnefs O how great ! 

3 Tho’ numerous hofts of mighty foes, 
‘Tho’ earth and hell my way oppofe, — 
He fafely leads my fou! along, 

His loving kindnefs O how ftrong ! 


4 When trouble like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather’d thick, and thunder’d loud, 
He near my foul has always food, ef 
His loving kindnefs O how good ! 
5 Often I feel my finful heart, 

rone from my Jefus to depart ; 
But tho’ I’ve often him forgot, 
His loving kindnefs changes not. 
6 Soon I thall pafs the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers muft fail: 
Oh! may my laft expiring breath 
His loving kindnefs fing in death! © ¢ 1 
4 Then let me mount and foar away, _ Chi 
a the bright world of endicfsday; 0 
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And fing with rapture and furprife, 
His loving kindnefs in the tkies. 


HYMN 118 €. M. 
The traveller's Pfalm. 
H°%. ate thy fervants bleft O Lord}, 


How fure is their defence! 
‘ternal wifdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipetence. 
2 In foreign realms and land remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
Thro’ burning climes they pafs unhurt), 
And breathe in tainted air. “ 


3 W hen by the dreadful tempeft: borne,,. 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not flow. to, hear,, 
Nor.impotent to fave. 


4 The ftorm is laid, the winds retire, 
‘Obedient to thy will: — 

The fea that roars at thy comma 
At thy command is ftill. 


5 In ’midft of dangers, fear and deaths, 
Thy goodnefs we'll adore, 

We'll ataile thee for thy mercies paft, 
And humbly hope for more, 


6 Our life, while thou preferv’ft that Ties. 
Thy facrifice fhall be; 


ss 
pA 


And death when death thall be our lot. Sei! 


Shall join our fouls to thee. 


Spiritual Songs. 
HYMN tig. C. M. 


The excellency and fufficiency of the Holy Scriptures. 


FATHER of mercies, in thy word. 
What endlefs glory fhines ! 
Forever be thy name ador’d 

For thefe celeftial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched fons of want. 
¢ Exhauftlefs riches find ; 
‘Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lafting as the mind. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 


And yields a free repatt, 
Sublimer fweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing tafte. 


4 Here the redeemer’s welcome voice, 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; : 
And life and everlafling joys 
Attend the blisful found. 


5 O may thefe heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight 5 

And {till new beauties may I fee, 
And ftill increafing light ! 

6 Divine inftructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near, 

Teach me to love thy facred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

M 2 
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HYMN  s2c, Lb. M. 


The gofpel of Chrifi. 


OD, in the gofpel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal councils known 3. 
’Tis here his richeft.mercy fhines, 
And truth is drawn in faireft lines. 


2 Here finners of an humble frame . 
May tafte his grace, 4 \d learn his name 3, 
’Tis writ in characters of blood 

Severely juft, immenfely good. 

3 Here Jefus inten thoufand ways, 

His foul attracting charms difplays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 

And tells his love in melting ftrains. 


4 Wifdom its di€tates here imparts, —~ 
To form our minds, to cheer our hearts; 
Its influence makes the finner live, 

it bids the drooping faints revive. 


5 Our raging paffions it controuls,= 
And comfort yields to contrite fouls; 
It brings a better world in view, , hae 
And guides us‘all our journey through. ¥ 
6 May this bleft volumeever lie = 
Clofe to my heart, and near my ¢ye; 
‘Till life’s laft hour my foul engage, abide 
And be my chofefi heritage! . 
HYMN iar. C. M. 
The Gofpel worthy of all acceptation 1. Tim. 1.15. 
ESUS, th’ eternal fonofGod, 
Whom Seraphim obey, | ee aha 
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The bofom of the Father leaves, 
And enters human. clay. 


2, Into our finfwl world he comes,. 
The meffenger of grace, + 

And on the bloody tree expires, 
A victim in our place. 


3 _Tranfgrefiors of the deepeft flaim 
In him falvation find : 

His blood removes the fouleft guilt, 
His fpirit heals the mind. 


4 Our Jefus faves from fin and hell, 
His words are true and fure, 

And on this rock our faith may refs. 
immoveable, fecure. 


5 Olet thefe tidings be receiv’d 
With univerfal joy, 

And let the high angelic praife 
Our tuneful powers employ ! 


6 “‘ Glory to God who gave his Son 
‘¢ To bear our fhame and pain : 

** Hence peace on earth, and grace tomer 
«¢ In endlefs bleffing reign.’ 


HYMN 122. C. M. 
Support in God's Covenant under trouble, 2. Sata 
— -uxiil. Ge 
M”’ Ged, the cov’nant of thy aye 


Abides forever fure, 
And in its matchlefs grace I feel. 


‘My happinefs fectre. 
2 What tho’ my houfe be rot with. onlay % 
As nature could defire 2 rere 24 


2. 


- 


22. 


“ahs 
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To nobler joys than nature gives, ~ 
Thy fervants all afpire. 


3 Sincethou, the everlafting God,. 
My Father art become ; 

Jefus, my guardian and my friend, 
And heayen my final home. 

4 I welcome all thy fov’reign will; = 
Fer all that will is love : Sh Daal 

And when I know not what ‘thou doff, . 
I wait the light above. " 


5 Thy cov’nant the laft accent claims 
Of this poor faultering tongue ; 

And that fhall the firft notes employ, . 
Of my celeftial fong. s 


HYMN’ 193. Le Mi 


My 
It is fnibed—John. xix gos 
Sa 
9 TiS finith’d fo the Saviour cry’d, - Aa i Bie 
_And meekly bow’d his head and d ad Bey ys 
*Tis finith’ d—yes, therace isrun. pas, 
Fes tk Re 


- The battle fought the vi’ry won, Maoh 


¢ ao 


2 *Tis finith’d—all that heaven ‘ei ee 
And all the ancient prophets faid — ‘eulyees age 


“Ts now fulfil’d, as was defign’d, 
In me the Saviour Of mankind. 
*Tis finith’d—Aaron now no sate 
Mut ftain his robes with purple gon 
The facred veil is rent’ in twain 4 
And Jewith rites no more remains 
4 ’Tistinih’d—this my ¢ groan. - 
Shall ig of ens ee toe SE iki | 


ay 


Army 


peg 
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Millions fhall be redeem’d from'death, + 
By this my laft expiring breath. 

5 Tis finifh’d--heav’n is ‘reconcil’d 

And all! the powers of darknefs fpoil’d : 
Peace, love atid happinefs again 

Return and dwéll with finfub men. 

6 ’Tis finifh’d—tet the joyful found 

Be heard thro” all the nations round 3 

*Tis finith’d--Jet the echo fly 
Thro’ heaven and hell} thro” earth and fky.. 


‘HYMN i124 L. M. 
Leaving the World. 


AREWELL vain world, I muft begones 
I have no ‘home nor ftay in thee 5 
I'll take my ftaff and travel on 
Till ] a better world can fee. 
a, Why art thou loth my heart, O why 
Doft thou recoil within my brealt; 
Grieve not but fay, farewell, and fly 
Unto the ark my dove there’s reft, 
3 Icome my Lord .apilgrim’s pace, 
| Weary and weak I flowly move 5 
Longing but yet can’t reach the place,, 
The gladfome place of reft above. 
4. I come my Lord the floods here rife, 
Thefe troub!’d feas foam nought but mire 5 
My dove back to my bofom flies, 
_ Farewell poor world heav’n’s my defize. 
5 Stay, fay, faid earth, whither fondone, 
Here's a fair world, what! would’ thew have. 


eh he .Y 


142 Divine Hymus—or, 


Fair world Ono, thy beauty’s gone, 
A heav’nly CanaanjLordI crave.) 9} 
6 Thus the ancient trav’lers thusthey, 
Weary ot earth figh’d after thee; 
They’re gone before I muft not ftay, — 
Till I both thee and, them may fee. - 
7 Put on my foul put,on with fpeed, — 
Tho’ the way be long the end is fweet ; 
Once more poor world farewell indeed, 
In leaving thee my, Lord I meet. 


HYMN. 125. ‘cr M. | 
Keep Chfe to Fefus and be fafe from barns. 


AY when the child fecure of harms, 
Hangs at the mother’s breaft ; 
Safe folded in her amxious arms, 5 
Receiving food and reft. Me Bese 
2 And while through many a painful path, 
The trav'ling parents fpeeds; ° oe. 
The fearlefs habe with paffive faith, = 


“hb Ree 2H y 


Lies ftill and yet proceeds, LRN, 
3 Should fome thort ftart his quiet Break Asa 
He fondly ftrives to fling. Paks. tae 


His little arms about her neck, - 


And feems to clofer cling,’ Ge as 


4. Poor child paternal love alone, 
Preferves thee firft and laft 5. at 

Thy parent’s arms and not thy own, = 
Are thofe that hold thee fafty. . {= —— > 


5 So fouls that would to Jefus prefs, ah fs ot 
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Mutt ev’ry fair pretention leave, 
And let the Lord be all: 


6 Keep clofe te me thou helplefs fheep, 
The fhepherd foftly cries 3 ; 

Lord tell me what ’tis clofeto keep, | 
The lift’ning fheep replies. 


7 Thy whole dependance on'me in 
Nor entertain a thought ; 

Thy worthlefs fchemes with’ mine to mix, 
But venture to be nought: 


8 Fond felf direction is a thelf, 
Thy ftrength thy wifdom flee ; ° 
When thou art nothing in thy felf, . 

Then thou art clofe.to me. 


HYMN 126. L. .M. 
The Superlative love of the Redeemer. 
(COME Te me love or is ‘my._mind 


Hard’ned to ftone or froze to ice 5 
I fawthe blefled fair one bend, ; 
And -ftoop t’ embrace me from the ni 


2 O'tisathought would melt a 'rotk, 
And make a heart of iron move, 
That thofe fweet lips, that heav’ 2 look, 
Should feek and with a mortal’s lov 


3 I was a traitor doom’d to fire. 
Bound to fuftain eternal pain ; 

He flew on wings of ftrong defire 
Affinm’'d my guilt and took my chais © 


3 4 id ever pity ftoop fo low f. ée 
Drefs'din divinity and blood; 


<> ay 


ee 
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Was ever rebels courted fo, 
With groans of an expiring God. 


5 Amazing grace, ‘Almighty charms, - 
Stand in amaze ye, whirling fkies 5 
Jefus the God with naked arms ; 
Hangs on a crofs of love and dies. 
6 Sure I muft love, or-are my ears 
Still deaf, nor will my paffions, move 5 
Mince eyes, fhall melt away to tears ; 
This heart hall yield to death or lover. 


HY? MUN “1970, ee 
The prefence of God worth dying fer. 


2 6 hea tis an infinite delight, 
To fee thy lovely face: - 

‘To dwell whole ages in thy fight, 
And feel thy vitalrays. } 


2 Thy way is to, the upright feengthy CG: a 
Lord make it fo to mie, “a 

That never tiring with the length, 9 = + 
My foul may reach to thee, ee aie 


3, Now let me rife and join their fone, 
And be an yi too; . 

My heart, my nd, my ear, my iecliad 
Here’ s joyful work for you. 

4 I would begin the mufic here, oy age! . 
And fo my foul fhould rife; — akira, 

Oh for fome heay’nly notes to beat oe 
My fpirit to the fkies. ee 


5 There ye that love my Saviour ua 
There I would fain have place, — 
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Amongft your thrones, or at your feet, 
So I might fee his face. 


6 O may my humble fpirit ftand, 
Amongft them cloth’d in white ; 

The meaneft place at God’s right hand, 
Is infinite delight. 


7 Then thall our love and joy-be full, 
And feel a warmer flame ;. 

' And {weeter voices tune the fong 

Of Moles andthe Lamb. 


8 Jefus the Lord their harps employ, 
Jefus my love they fing, 
Jefus the name of all my joys, 
Sounds fweet on every firing. 
-9 Omay I bear {ime humble part, , 
In that immertal fong ; 
‘Wonder and joy {hall tune my heart 
And love command my tongue. 


wet ¥<M N: + 228025-C.' M. 
Zion and the Lamb. 
“Ty ISE Zion thine thy lightis come, 
The glor’ous day’s begun 3 
Thofe beams we fee how bright they be, 
‘Dart from the glor’ous fun. _ ‘ 
2 Offighteoufnels that rifing is, 


‘The day deth dawn apace ; 
‘Thofe fongs of praife we hear .a-days 


e 


» > Of Chrift and his free grace. . A sein 
3 Are tokens, plain the Lamb once flain 
Is hafining to bis throne ; aA 
hal cone 5, | os ak es 
xy a7 at “ ye. cone eid mat: 


a? 
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The bride doth fay come hafte away, 
My dear beloved one. 


4 The faints rejoice the turtle’s voice, 
Ts heard within our land: 

The hundred forty four thoufand, 
Doth on Mount Zion ftand. 


5 And there they fing to Chrift their king, 
With fongs of fuch a ftrain 5 

That there are none but thofe alone, 
For whom the Lamb, was flain. 


6 Can leara the fong that faints do fing, 
The fong of Mofes now 
Are laid afide by the L Ae ae 
For ’tis a note below. 
7 Ye taught onés of the Lord fing pray 
To th’ Lamb upon the throne 5 ng 
For it was he tanght you and me}. 
To fing the Lamb’s new isk 


HYMN. 129. LM 
Saints welcome fo pea Beir bom 
OME we that love the Lord indet 


Who are from fin and bondage fre - % 


Submit to all the ways of God, 
And walk this harrow happy Toad, 


2 Great tribulatic you thall mee 
But {oon thal! walk the golden f 
Though hell may rage and ver 
Yet Chrift will fave his hearts 


4 The happy, day will foon ay 
When iste} €, 5 si re 
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Sound through the earth, yeasdesvn to hell, 
To call the nations great and fmall. 


4 Behold the fkies in burning flame, 

The trumpet louder ftill proclaims ; 

The world muft hear and know their doom, 
The feparation now iscome. : 


5 Behold the righteous marching home, 
And all the angels bid them come ; 

Whilft Chrift the judge their joy proclaims, 
Here comes my faints; I own their names. 


6 Ye everlafting doors fly wide, 
Make room for to receive my bride ; 
Ye harps of heav’n come found aloud, 
Here comes the purchafe of my blood. 


7 In grandeur fee the royal line, 
Whole glitt’ring robes the fun outthine ; 
See faints and angels join in one, 
And march in {plendor round the throne. 
8° They ftand in wonder and look on. 
And join in one eternal fong ; 
Their great redeemer to admire, 

While rapture fets their hearts on fire. 


~ HYMN 130. C. M. 


4 


/ 


~The convert in his duty, makes all joyous, 


(5 torrous angels do rejoice, 

xX When fixners turn to God iy 
_ Let us unite with cheerful voice, 

_ And fing unto the Lord, 


2 Chrift Jefus unto Jordan came, 
Tobe baptiz’d of John ; . 
Seip Ne EM 


a ¢ 


a 
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A voice from heaven did proclaim, 
’Tis my beloved Son.) BT sag 
3 Jefus his fervants fent about, 
His gofpel to make known 3 ; ; 
For to baptize the world throughout,. . 
All them who-do, him own... 


4 Lord we have now. before our eyes:. fi ‘ ‘3 
One that doth fet his hand, ele 


To fervethe Lord, to be baptiz'd, 
As thou didft givecommand. .... 


5 Glory to God that reigns. above; a 
For his abounding grace; 

Is this the token ofhis love, ©. > 
To us aguilty race. elo] ihe Ak 


6 Let us improve our tonguesto fing, |. 
_. The praifes of the Lord Paneth ten i 8 
For calling finners home to him 


C i. an Beh crs ae 
ct = OW Va . r 4 »4 x ah, he, “b 
ih By his all-po: erful word. tbh ae Ta a 


1k al heme hae oe 

HOY MN, 1ST the a eee 

To fing going to the water for Bapti Fis . 

MESS delighted with the fou a aa 

It breaks the filent airs 

It rings melod’ous all around, ~ 

It cords, I hear no jar. ~ wAN 

2 How beautiful the faints 

They’r to the water bound; , ~ 
This is the voice that I do hear, | 

With fongs their joys, ar 

3 In ord’ly ranks they flov 

And praife their might 


Ft ai Mas a 


oth! 
et 
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All folemn faces full of love, . 
Adoring while they fing. - 
4 I fee the heav’n-born candidate, - 
_~ With wonder and furprife ; 
- Say’ng why_ me Lord, I’ve come fo late,.; 
And tears roll from his eyes. - 


5 But ftill he fillsa humble place, 
Amidft thofe folemn ranks ; 

They walk down to the water-fide, . 
And hail {weet Jordan’s banks. 


6 The watchman prays a charming found, . 
Then takes him by the hand ; : 
Bright Seraphs hover all around, - 
And by God’s children ftand. * 
g-They both ftep foftly in the ftream, - 
The waters rolling by ; cm 

Then under water plunges him, | 
ce He cries my friends come nigh. bt 
“8 I'll tell you what fweet Chrift hath done, 

He fav’d my foul from death ; 

‘Then from the waters ftraight he comes, - 
With praife in ev’ry breath. - 
HYMN 132. Le Mo 

The fhepherds care. 


SUS my pafture fhall prepare, — 
And feed me with a fhepherd’s care 5 - 
is prefence will my wants fupply, 
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When in the fultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant. 


3 To fertile vales and dewy meads, _ 
My weary wand’ring fteps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers foft and flew, 
Amid the verdant landfeape flow. _ 


4 Though in the paths of death I tread.» 
With gloomy horrors overfpread 5 
My fteadfaft heart fhall fear no ill, 

For thou O Lord art with me ftill. 
5 Thy friendly ftaff fhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreary fhade ; . 
Though in a bare and rugged way, | 
Through devious lonely wilds I ftray. 


6 Thy bounty fhalt my pains beguile, _ 
The barren wildernefs fhall fmile; 
With fudden greens. and herbage crown’d, «. 
And ftreams fhall murmur all-around. 


The confid. ae 
‘ A® ! me my heart’s the feat of Wary big ; 


‘Two armies there/appear 5 
Satan has drawn his forces up, 9 
My God my ftrength draw near. 7 7" 

2 The fel and {pirit do contend, 
For this weak foul of minef ss 
Two worlds in campetition fand,. 


2 by 


Lord fave’ me I ara thine.’ FN. Fah ila 
3 Thefouhapon: the Wine faith? Rie | BP, 
_o« Savews tclomphsin his way 5: i wee 4', 


Fe Pee Sei Sol Sem Noy eT ‘ ANE art ; 
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But ftrait a guilty thought breaks in, 
And mingles night with day. 


4. My evidences fhould be clear, 
_, But ah! the blots of fin 
Turn cheering hopes to fadning fear, 
And make black doubts within. 


The laws of fin and grace will jar, 
Both dwelling in one room ; 

The faints expe& perpet’al war, 
Till they are fent for home. 

6 Altho’ thefe combats make you fear, 
They thould not caft- you down ; 

God will give grace to hold out here, . 
And glory fora crown. 


HYMN. 134+ Pe gd 
Bans: fi 


TNNUMERABLE foes, 

A Attack the child of God; 
die within the maces fin, . 
gr ri hi galling | load. 


a? 


: arié . 
é Sly. {nares befet his trav’ling feet, 
io tia os makes him often halt. 
Lee ae finner and from faint, acoA ae 
meets with many a blow ; His stee 
er “His own bad heart creates him fmart, _ ee Cts 
¢ Which only God can know. . wy, 2 
But tho’ the hoft of hell, eS 
ae ‘neither Wgak nor fmall ; nag” o's eR 
ees aaah 7 deals ms 2 Tous. fo. Ct Oe 
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And hurts beyond them all... 

Tis pride accurfed pride, 

That fpir’t by God abhor’d ; 
Do what we will it haunts us ftill, 

And keeps us from the Lord. 


6 It blows its pois’nous breath, 
And bloats the foul. with air ; 
The heart uplifts with God’s own gifts,» 
And makes e’en grace a {nare. 


- Awake—nay while we fleep, » 
In all. we think or fpeak ; wt 
It puffs ‘us glad, torments us fad; aif 
Its hold we-cannot’ break. - 


8 Inother ills we find, 5 ~ 
"The hand of heaven not flack ; 4 tae Oe: 
Pride only knows to interpofe, Pe a can 
And keep our comfortsback. 
Tis hurtful when perceiv’d, AN 
7 ‘When not perceiv’d ’tis worfe 3 + 
' Unfeen or feen it dwells within, » 
And worksby fraud or force.» 
zo Againftits influ’nce pray, » hs 
It mingles with the prayer 5 
Againft it preach, it prompts’ 
Be filent ftill’tis theres). Ss 
a1 This moment while I wri 
«LT teelits pow’r within 5) — 
| My beart it draws to feek ap) 
Aud mixes all with fin. — 


» 


x2, Thou meek anil lovely La 
This haug 4 ant Kill 5 


‘That wounded tliee tho’ tho 


: @: Though dark be my way, . 


. 


“ss 
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13 Our condefcending God, 
To whom elfe-fhall we go; 
Remove our pride what’er betide,:. 
And lay and keep us low. 


HYMN _ 135. 
The Paradox. 


H°” ftrange is the courfe that a chriftian- 
mutt fteer, ' 
How perplext is the path he muft tread; _ 
The hope ef his happinefs rifes from fear. 
And his:life he receives from the dead. 


2 His faireft pretentions muft wholly be wav'd, 
And his beft refelutions be.crofs’d ; 

Nor can he expe tobe:perfeally fav’d, 
Till he finds himfelf utterly loft. 


3, When all this.is done and his heart is affur’d, 
Of'the total remiffion of fin ; . 

When his pardon is feal’d and his peace is pro- 
From that moment his confli& begins. [curd . 


HY MN. $136. 


EGONE unbelief, 
My. Saviour is near, . 
And for my relief, 
Will furely appear. - 
By pray’r let me wrettle, . 
And he will perform, 
With Chrift in the veffel, 
I finile at the ftorm. 


Since he is nay guide, 


$4: Divine Hymnsemors. * 
*Tis mine to obey, Pee aco Cabees | BGP 

’Tis his to provide, : bh ak 8 se 
Though cifterns be brokemy, 4 
And creaturés.all fail, sch ae 
The word he has tpoken, . 
Will furely prevail. 


3, His love in time paft,.. < 
- Forbids me to think, , 
_ He'll leave me at latt, » 
In trouble to fink : 
Each fweet cbenezar. 

I have in review, - 
Confirms his good ssatieg > ha Seth 
To help me quite through. 
4. Determin’d to fave, j 

. He watch’d o'er my path, =) 
When fatan’s blind flave, 3 ; 

I fported with death. {ts 
And can he have taught me 
Totruftin his name, . 
And ‘thus far have brought Mee 
,Jo put me to fhame. 
5. Why fhould IT complain . 
Of want or diftrefs, 
Temptations or pain, it 

He-told me no lefs, * 
The heirs of Ciyatiane! i : 
I know from his word, 
Through much tribulattongs 
Mutt follow their Lord. . 


6 How bitter 1 that cup, “anton 
~ No heart Pisa tpen (er 


Which h 
ch he eine 


Te tines es mightv 
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‘His way was much rougher, 
And darker than mine, 

‘Did Jefus thus fuffer, . 
And fhall I repine. 


»7 Since all that I meet, 
Shall work for my good, 
The bitter is fweet, 
The med’cine is food. 
“Though painful at. prefent, - 
*T will ceafe before long, 
‘And then oh how pleafant 
The conquerer’s fong. 


HYMN i137. CoM, 


- aaa brethren let us join and fing, 

And tell what Chrift has done ; 

‘Who fav’d our fouls from hell and fin, 
By his free grace alone. 


2 The angelic hoft he paffed by, 
And fet his love en man ; 
‘Left glory and come down to die, 
Our fouls for to redeem. 


3, We've heard his voice, we know the found, 
We feaft upon his love ; 
_ The bleffed fpirit has come down, 
To witnefs him above. 
4 Heis our prophet, pricft and king, 
hom we unfeen adore ; 
Therefore we'll praife, and talk, and fing, 
Of him for evermore. 


5 Our fellowfhip’s divine and fweet, 
With Father and the Son; 5 Tati 


ne Fs 
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And'to him heart to: heart doth meet, 
That we may all be one. 


6 That we his name may glorify, 
In this probation {tate ; 

And in his promifes rely, 
And for his coming wait. 

7 And when our tribulation’s o’er, 
And trouble with us ceafe ; 

We thall arive on Cana’n’s fhore, 
And fee him as hes. 

8 And when our faith and hope does ceafe, 
And we leave off to pray 3 

The love of Chrift will then increafe, 
To everlafting day. € 


HY: MN 19816 Be 
Onthe Myftery of Salvation: ~ 


What a glorious myftery, wanders: ‘won 
-..der,. wonder, 
That I fhould ever faved be ; whee te. 
No heart can think no tongue can tell 


The love of God unchangeable, boc? E v) ys ae Ak 


2 Great myftery who can tell w 


‘That Chrift for finners e’er At fr es ig re Pips 


‘That he thould leave thofe realms of blifs, MG a 4 


And groan. for finners on the crofs. 


ee myfte ry that he fhould place» Weis cn 
‘6 y 


His love on thofe of Adain’s race ;. 
That my-peor fon! fhould fhare a part, ONS 
And finda manfion in his heart. | ae ee 
4 Great phaae y:J do‘behold, 2-12 ee ; 
That Ge thoi ever ee a foul aad . np & 
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And {natch me from the jaws of hell, 
The greatnefs of his love to tell. 


5 Why was fT not ftill left behind, 
‘With thoufand others of Tyankines 
Who run the dang’rous finful race, 
And dies and never taftes his grace. 


6 ’T was the fame love that fpread the feaft, 
That fweetly brought us into tafte, 
“Of heavenly manna from above, 
- Redeeming grace and living love. 
(a Not all the heavenly hoft can fcan 
he glories ofthis noble plan ; 
*Tis wifdom:from the Father's {kill, 
And‘fo remains a myftery ftill. - 


HYMN 139. L. M. 
Love and Obedience. 


‘ Nov while we do begin to fing, 

A fong of praife to Chrift our king ; 
‘O may our hearts be rais’d above 
All things below and fir’d with love. 


2 Since thou doft of-us all require 

To worfhip thee with pure defire 5 

glorify thy name and then has 
God of peace will in us reign. 


hen fhall our nobleft powers rejoices: 

n we're obed’ent to thy voice ; 

"To a& and do what thou commands, . on 
Wier eotins all our former eee ee nae, 


a a 


= 
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So we fhall all grow up in him, — 
Unto the ftature of a. man. a aan 
5 Then likethe fun will Zion fhine, | aie 
Each part in union all divine ; Me 

O haften this dear Lord we'pray, © 

To be fuifil’d ir this our day. — > = 


HYMN igo. Cy, “M: 
The joys of Heaven. ree 


“NOME Todd, and warm each aie béart 
Infpire each lifelets tongue 5 

And let the jays of heaven-impart, | 

Their influence to our fong. 


2, Sorrow and pain and every Rates ev 
And difcord there fhall ceafey 9 
And perfe& joy, and love fincere | thors 
Adorn the realms of pea EN ts" ral 
3 The foul from fin forev 
Shall mourn its power i ore 5 
Bat cloth’d in fpotlefs pur ae 
Redeenting love adore. 


4 i bere ona throne Ohh , 


5 Thee {hall the follower 
Join in immortal ‘fo; 
And endiey ims tot 
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Till in thy blifsful courts above, 
_ We join the-angelic choir. 


HYMN 143. Le M. 
The worfhip of Heaven, : 


FOR a fweet infpiring ray, 
To animate our feeble itrains, 
From the bright realms of endlefs day, 
The blifsful realms where Jefus reigns ! 
2 Thére, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring faints and angels fall ; 
And with delightful worthip own 
His fimile, their blifs, their heaven, their all. 
Immortal: glories crown bis bead, 
While tuneful hallelujah’s rife, 
And love, and joy, and triumph fpread 
Thro’ all th’ affemblies of the fkies. 


4 He finiles and feraphs tane their fongs 
To boundlefs rapture when they gaze 5 

Ten thoufand thoufand joyful tongues 
Refound his everlafting praife. 


5 There all the favorites of the Lamb 
~ Shall join at laft the heavenly choir ; 
© maythejoy infpiring theme 

» Awake our faith and warm defire ! 
_ 6 Dear Saviour, let thy fpirit feal 
Our intereft in that blifstul place ; 

Till death’ remove this mortal veil, 
" And we behold thy lovely face. 
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HYMN 1. ¢* Ms 
Viitory over death thr’ Chrift. 


HE N death appears before my fight: — 
Ta all his dire array, 
Unequal to the dreadful fight,. 
My courage dies away. 


2 But fee my glorious leader nigh ! t 
My Eord my Saviour lives 5.” 

Before him déath’s pale terrors fly, - 
And my taint heart revives. 


3 He left his dazzling throne above,. 
He met the tyrant’s dart ; ee 
And (O! amazing power of leve iy 3 i 
Receiv’d it in his-heast. mide 
4 No more, O grim deftroyer,~ boat 
Thy univerfal {way ;_ 
To heaven-born fouls thy fting is loft, 
Thy night, the gates of day, 


s Lord, I commit my. foul to thee, aka 
Accept | the facred truft, ep Yas oda 

Receive this nobler part cFimey ‘s, ie 3 
And watch my fleping duft: es ey) 


6 Till that illcttrious mornin come, ote 


When all thy faints fhall rife, ey : 
And cloth’d in full immortal bloom, as *, Xa 
Attend thee to the fkies. aire 


7 When thy. triumphant. armies fing 
The honors of thy name, . , 

And heayen’s eternal arches ring 
With Ret to the eck penie 


ian 
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$ © let me join the raptur’d lays, 
And with the blifsful throng 


Refound Salvation, power, and 'praife, — 


, In everlafting fong. 
HY M'N. .143.. CC. M. 
The blefjed Society in Heaven. 


Kees thee my foul, fly up and run 

‘X= Thro’ ev’ry heav’nly {treet, 

And fay, ther’s nought below the fun 
That’s worthy of thy feet. 


2 Thus will we mount on facred wings, 


And tread the courts above ; 
Nor earth, with all her mighty things, 
Shall tempt our meaneft love.] = 


There on a high majeftic throne 
Th’ almighty Father reigns, 
And fheds his glorious goodnefs down 
On all the blifsful plains. 
4 Bright, likea fun, the Saviour fits, 
And fpreads eternal noon ; 
No ev’ning there, nor gloomy nights, 
- Towant thefeeblemoon. 
5 Amidft thofe ever-fhining fkies y 
_” Behold the facred dove, ug 
W hile banith’d fin and forrow flies 
_. From all therealms of love. 
6 The glorious tenants of the place 
Stand bending round the throne 5, 
And faints and feraphs fing.and praife 
_ | The infinite three one | 


~~ 
SYS 


os * 2 


Pe 


162 Divine Hymns—or, 


[7 But O what beams of heav’nly grace: " 
Tranfport them all the while! 

‘Ten thoufand {miles from Jefus’ face, 
And love in ev’ry {mile !] 


8 Jefus, and when fhall that dear day, 
That joyful hour appear, 

When I fhall leave this houfe of clay, 
To dwell amongft them there? GE 


HY MUN. 
Grateful eae 


Ce thou fount of every bleffing, 
Tune my heart to fing thy’ grace 1S 
Streams of mercy never ceafing,» ~~ 
Call for fongs of loudeft praife ; — de . 
‘Teach me fome melodious fonnet,. ~ tha: 
Sung by flaming tongues: above & ie 23, 
Praife the mount—O fix me on forge 
Mount of God’s. onchange , 


a Here I raife my ebenezar,. _ 
Hither by thy help I cma : i ; 
"And I hope by thy good pleafur e. 
Safely to arrive athome: 
Jefus fought me when ai tranger, 
Wandering from ibe Oar 1G od 
He to fave my foul from sf Sk i 
Interpos'd with poate bio sh me 


3.O! to gracé great a 
” Daily. i'm cor 'd to 
Let that grace, Lor 
_ Bind my wandering 


imix 
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Prone to-wander, Lord, I feel it 5: 
Prone to leave the God I. love— 

Here’s my heart, Lord, take and feal it, 
Seal it from thy courts above. 


HYMN 14g. L. M. 
Fehovah Fefus» 


M” fong fhall blefs the Lord of all, 

My praife fhall climb to his abode 3. 
The Saviour, by that name. I call, 

The great fupreme, the mighty God.. 


2 Without beginning or decline, 
Object of faith, and not of fenfe 5. 
Eternal ages faw him frriae;. 
He fhines, eternal ages hence: 
As much; when in the manger Jaid. 
Almighty ruler of the fky ; 
As when the fix days work he made, 
Fill’d all the morning-ftars with joy. 
4, Of allthé crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is his: deareft claim ; 
That gracious found well pleas’d he hears: 
And own Immanuel for his name. 
g Avcheerful confidence I feel; 
My well-plac’d hopes with joy I fee ; 
My befom glows with heav’oly zeal 
To worthip him who di’d for me. 
6 As man, he pities my complaint, 
His power and truth are all divine 3 — 
He will not fail, he cannot faint, . 
~ Salvation’s fure, and mutt. be mines 


. ’ ricer 
bd a dal ED 


164 Divine Hymns—or, 


HYMN 146. C. Ms: 
The. happy Debtor. i ae 


Re UE Ca 

EN thoufand talents once I ow dg) dh, 

And nething had to pay; - 

But Jefus freed me from the load, | _ 
And wath’d my debt away. 


2 Yet fince the Lord Piaanad my Soot i re 


And blotted out my fore: 5 oS aoe 
Much more indebted I have been, — UE: Pics 
Thane’er I. was before.» _ ree ae 
3. My guilt is cancell’d quite I knows. "hy A RO 
And fatisfation made ; ai ett NG AT, 
But the vaft debt of love lowe, : beret fd 
Can never be repaid. . si ie : “ae ny 


4 The love I owe for he foray Di} 
For power to believe, - 

For prefent- peace, and promis'd hea 
No angel can concieves =) 


5 That love of thine ! thou: fi ners 
Witnefs thy bleeding: heart 2? 
My little all can ne’er exten 
To pay'a thoufandth p: At 


6 Nay more, the poor returns 
I firft from thee obtain ; ta 

And ’tis of grace, that thou 

Such poor returns again.’ 

4 Tis well—it hall my 

'_ (Let who will boaft their fto 

In time, and to eternity, 


- Toowe thee mare =e ¥ tri 
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HYMN 14. C. M. 
God's prefence is light in.darknefs. 


A Oe God, the fpring of all my joys, 
. The life of my. delights, 
The glory of my brighteft days, 

And comfort of my nights. 


2. In darkeft fhades if he appear,. 
My dawning is begun ! 

He is my foul’s bright morning ftar, 
And he my rifing fun. 


- 
3 The op’ning heav’ns around me shine 
With beams of facred blifs, 
While Jefus fhews his heart is mine, 
And whifpers 1 am his. . 


4 My. foul would leave this heavy clay 
At the tranfporting word, 
Run up with joy the fhining way. 
T’ embrace my deareft Lord. 
5\ Fearlefs of hell and ghaftly death: 
Td break thro’ ev'ry foes 
The Wings of love, and arms of faith. 
Should. bear me conqu’er thro’, 
HY MN’ 148. 
2m 3 1 
The Chriftian’s triumph. 
A LMIGHTY love infpire 
My heart with facred fire, 
And animate defire, 
My foul to renew. 
I love the bletled Jefus, Te 
On whom bright angels gazes, _ 


| 
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And fymphony increafes,. 
Above the eth’r’al blue. 


2 My tender-hearted Jefus, 


His Jove my heart amazes, . ee et Bee 
Who came for to fave us, Bere a as 
When loft and undone.» ~ bys fi aE 

No feraph could redeem us,, Lone Ge 


No angel could retrieve us, + 
No armies could relieve us, eee 
But Jefus Chrift alone. We Hse bp 
32 In him Ihave believed, + : 
And he’s my. foul ietrieved 3. 


From fin he’s relieved, ' ‘yh nd 
My foul which was. dead? ey te 

And now I love my Saviour, NER es % 

For lam in his favor, Bast PN Arai 


And. hope‘with. him for ever, 

The golden ftreets to tread. * 
4 Yet fiere a while TE ftay,, 

Tn hope of that glad day,. 
When I'am call daway, 

To the manfions above. ©) ' ‘ 
There to enjoy the pleafure,, ae, 
Ofunconfuming treafure, ones 
And thout in higheit meafure- 

Hallelujahs of love... (9 45 44 
5 Phe hope of feeing Jefus, 
When‘all my confliad ceafes’;, 
My love to him increales, ge) > > 

His name to adefe:, 5 « 4 
Come O my blefied Saviour {- 
Vouchtate to me this favor, — Fe ay XG 
‘Y'odwell with thee for ever, 5 

When time fhall beno. more, = 


. 
. 


a. 
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% Then in the blooming garden, 
ReZain’d by Chrift’s free pardon, 
Upon the banks of Jordan, 

I'll worthip the Lamb, 
“And j join the fong of Mofes, 
While Jefus [weet compofes, 
A fong that never clofes, 

Of praifes to his name. 


HYMN 149. C. M. 
The hope of Heaven, fuppert under Triais. 
mA EN T can read my title clear 


To manfions in the fkies, 
A bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth againf my foul. engages 
And hellith darts be hurl’ dy) 
Then I agate at fatan’s rage, 
‘And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And ftorms of forrowy fall, 

‘May I but fafely reach my home, 
My.God, my heav’n, my all. 

4 There"fhall [ bathe my weary foul 

phy feas of heav’nly rett ; 


d not a wave of tron! le roll ys 


_ Acrofs my peaceful breatt. 
HYMN 450. © M. 


“The glory of Chrift in Heavens 


. The delights, the heav’ nly j joysy.. 
he glories of ty place,» » 


ner 


Says cle 


Ra 


ns, 09, 
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Where Jefus theds the brighteft beams 
Of his o’er-flowing grace ! 


2 Sweet majefty and awful love 
Sit {miling on his brow, Bs! 
And all the glorious zanks above 
At humble diftance bow. 


3 Princes to his imperial name 
Bend their bright fcepters down, 
Dominions, thrones, and powers 2 
To fee him wear the crown. 


4 Archangels found his loftypraife 
Thro’ ev’ry heavy’ nly ftreet, 

And lay their higheft honors down 2 
Submiffive at his‘feet. ©» ens 


_ 5 Thofe foft, thofe bleffed feet oF his. ; 
That once rude iron tore, © A 

High on a throne of light they ftand, 
And all the. faints adore. : 

6 His head, the dear majeftic hese aw 
That cruel therns did wound, — <a 
ce what immortal glories thine, Pes 9 eo a 
And circle it around, sf « eats. 

9. Lhisi is the man, fh’ exalted man rte rs 

~~ Whom we unfeen adore ; ie ok is ae 

-' Bat when our eyes behold his face, ala 

Our hearts fhall love him more. ~ 


[8 Lord, how our fouls ate all on ug ‘ 
To fee thy: blefs’d abode, ies “oe 

Our tongues. rejoice in tunes of praite, PN Ne hs 

-» Four incarnate Ged. 


g And whilft our faith enjoys this fbi, 
We tong to, aes our netays 1 5 PR 
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And with thy fiery chariots, ‘Lord, 
To fetch our fouls away. 


HYMN 1 §I: 
Invitation. 


S(ONOME and tafte along with me, 
Confolations running free ; 
‘From my Father’s worthy home, 
“Sweeter than the honey comb. 


2 Wherefore fhould'1 thirft alone, 
_ Two is better fill thanone ; 

More that comes of free good will, 

Makes the bargain fweeter ftill. 

Saints in glory fing aloud, 

For to fee heir of God 

‘Comingin at heaven’s door, ; 

Making up the number more. ob 

4 Goodnefs running like a ftream 

Through the new Jerufalem ; 

By itsconftant breaking ferth,, 

Sweetens earth and heaven both. ~~ 

5 Though my body do its beft, 

For to keep me off from -Chrift + 

Drawn by grace I come to him, 

‘He alone can pardon fin. 


6 Sinful nature, lurking vice, : 
ee work of grace ; 
 Whilft there is a God to give, 
. Ané a finner‘to reccive. NS 
7 When I goto heaven’s ftore, or yr 
Afking for’a little more ; Bares et: 
‘ P Rod | 53 ee 


64.5 2 2 - “en ns 
\ A a Sei 


> 
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Jefus gives a double thare, 
Calling mea gleanerthere. 


8 Then I go rejoicing home, | 
From the banquet of perfume: 
Gieaning manna onthe road, 
Dropping trom the mouth ot God. 


Su ah, © 
9 Heaven here and heaven theres) Aaah, ¥ 
Comforts growing every where; 
This I boldly. can atteft, ("= * Ant 
Por my foul has got.a tafte. Pie i 


HYMN 152. ¢ 
’ The examples of Chrift n 
VIVE méthe witero® 


Within the veil, and fee ee 
The faints above, how grea' ae 
How. bright their glories b Ave 
2 Once they were mourning: "Sw 
And wet their.couch with teats 


They wreftled hard as ee 
With fins and doubts an 

I afk’d them whence their 
" ‘They with united brea et 
Afcribe their conqueft to 
Their triumph to his 
4 They mark’d; the foot 
(His zeal infpis’d their 
And following their ines 
- Potles'd the promis’ 

«5 Our glorious leader 
For his own pattern gi 


ee ee 
“ 4 sheen 
421 a 
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While the long cloud of witneffes 
Shews the fame-path to heav’n. _ 


“Fa Y MN. regs by ™M, 
~The Lord's fupper Inftituted. 


We WAS on thatdark, that doleful night, 
_ When powers of earthvand hell arofe. 
Againf&t the Son of God’s delight, . . 
. And friends betray’d ‘him to his foes.’ 
2: Before the mournful fcene began 
He took the bread, and blefs’d,. and brake ; 
W hat love thro’ all bis aGticns ran ! 
Wint wond’rous werds of grace he fpoke ! 
3-This is my body broke for-fin, - 
Receive and eat the living food : io 
Then took thé cup sand bleft the wine = sf 
’Tis the few cov’nant in my blood. - 
(4 For us his fleth, with nails was torn, 
qe bore the fcourge, he felt the thorn 3) \, 
| And juftice pour’d upon his head 
Its heavy vengeance in our flead. 
‘For us his vital blood was {pilt 
‘To buy the pardon of our guilt, shes 
When for black crimes of bigeft fize 
“He gave his foul a facrifice. | 
6 Do this (he cry’d) till time thall end, 
In mem’sy of your dying friend; » 
Meet at my table, and record wade 
» The love of your departed Lord. ENS 
[7 Jefus, thy featt we celebrate, ee 
fe thaw thy death, we fing thy name, 


? ~% 


wi 
et. 


2 2 Thus faith the Lord, our ay 
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Till thou return, and we fhall eat pike i He 
The menue: fuppex: of the: Lamb. Te 


HY MN 154. - SOF Ms 
The Saints confidence t in. Gods fa 


CP why art thou caft down. bea: 5 ee 

_ And fill’d-with fear and grief; 7 

Tho’ faith and zeal and oe $ own colds: f 
Yet fure there is relief, abs : = 


Fear net my little flock, 
You are the children of my ca 
And I’m your living rock. 


3 Return ye children unto 4 m : 
Why will you ftarve and die, — 
My grace fuflicient is for thee, 
I'll all your wants fapply. — 
4 Then why my foul art thou 
Since Jefus is thy friend: hae 
Tho’ foes and fnares thy feet fi 
Yet on his grace depend. © 
5 Tho’ tribulations fears 
And fins befet’ our way 3) 
Yet foon we fhall wit 
In Rvertaiiing day. 


6 Altho’ we here in’ Ja 


And triumph’ ° 


7 Oh fora meffage ee 
To bear our pda tae, 
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Some pledge of our redeemer’s love, 
For to fupport our hope. 


8 Tho’ waves and thunders mix and roar, 
If God remains our friend, = 

Jefus will come with all his power. 
Our caufe for to defend: pas 

g Then come O bleffed Saviour come ! 
Take home thy weary bride ; 

Yet while the earth remains our home,. 
We'll in thy truth confide. 


HYMN 155. C. M. 
Man frail and Mortal. 


At flefh is grafs the prophet cry’d, 
P Their beauties foon decay ; ie 
Although they’re cloth’d with power and pride, 
They foon muft fade away. 
2 Behold the grafs that clothes the field, 
And looks fo green and gay 3. 
Touch’d by the {¢ythe defencelefs yield, 
And fall and fade away. 
3 Fit emblem of our mortal ftate ! 
Thus in the fcripture glafs, 
The young, the ftrong, the wife, the great, 
May fee themfelves but grafs. 
4 Ah! truft not to your fleeting breath, 
Nor call-your time your own, 
Around you fee the fcythe of death, 
Is mowing thoufands down- 


5 And ou who hitherto are fpar'd,. 
ss Mott thortly yield your lives 3° he 
, ¢ poe st ; P 2 


nia St? ae = 
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Your wifdom ts to be prepar se 
Before the ftroke arives. 


6 The grafs when dead revives no. my es 
You, die to live again; ik 
But ah if death fhould prove ie ee Rh 
To everlafting pain. a 


7 Let nene that’s void of favi 
Now truft in forms that’s eo 43 
And fo be found but hy pocrites,” « 
To fuffer endlefs pains - 


8 Come finners new repent and turn, 
To God and feek his face; ~ 
He will to you'great mercy fhe 
And fill your fouls with pea 


g Oh may we all obey. the call 
Of truth and gofpel grace 
‘Thet when like grafs our.bodies. 
Our fouls ‘may reftin Renee Ss ay 


HYMN: ae 


The infuficteney of hia an natu 
all. Sufficient Savion 


On fouls rejoice to 
Of gofpel truth an egos 
Bhe dhtchiet, love. ot God abo: 
To finful Adam's ace, Ee 
2 No human power nog. fkill,» 
Can free our se 
Through alt our beft, 


see 


Spivittal~ Songs...” 17% 
é 
3° Though we no yas nor goodnels have, 
Vet God's etefnal Son, if 
Hath foy’reign powers and he can faye, 
By his own’arm alone. 


4 Hefends his fpirit' down to men, ; 
ith oieilages of grace 5 : 
For to rcprove “the world of fin, 
And teach the faints his grace.’ 


5 Lord we adore thy. matchlefs grace,. . 
That caus’d the light to ihine 
Upon the fsns of Adain’s race, 
With bleffings fo divine, 


6 Oh! glorious power ob ! matchlefs grace, 

That freed our fouls from hell ; . 
Aflift our tongues to found thy: n¢ praife 

And all thy wonders tell. 


H-Y MN rev. 
BARTIMEUS. 


ERCY ; O thou fon of David!” 
& Thus blind Bartimeus pray’d ; 
Others'by thy word are fav’d, 
Now to me afford thy aid : 
Many for his crying chid him, 
But he call'd the louder ftill ; 
2 gracious Saviour bid him 
me, and afk me what you will,” 
a eney was not what he wanted, 
by besying us'd to live 
ae afk’d, and Jelus vranted ~ 
which none but he could give ; | ‘ 


> a 
2 re t 
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*¢ Lord remove this grieveous blindnefs, . 
Let my eyes behold the day ;” 

Straight he faw, and won by kindnefs,. 
Follow’d Jefus in the way. 


3 Oh! methinks I hear him praifing,: 
Publifhing to all around ; 
«« Friends is.not my tate amazing ? 
What a Saviour I have found : 

Oh! that all the blind but knew him,. 
And would be advis’d by me ! 

Surely, would they haften to him, - 

He would caufe them: all to fee.” 


HYMN: 158. C. M. 
The covenant Meetings 


INCE God hath let us live to fee, ‘ Ri 
And at thisplace to meet 3 ‘ 
Now let us join to fing and pray, : 
And get .at Jefus’ feet. . 5 
2 There’s no where elfe that we Be 
“Nor would Lif’E dare, cnet, : 
Join with the drunken fwearing crew, 
For they have not fuch fare, © 9” , as 
3, Now let us hear what all will, ayy ae 
Since we have pray’d and. fang; js iin, sa 
One rifes and he fays my foul. ja Nb rs 
Doth in the Lord feel ftrong, 9 ; 
4 Another fays I’m very dark, 


But yet I mean to go; re wy eee 
A third one cries f feel : fpark Ree Py 


Of heavenly loye below. ge 
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5 Bat ftill they rife to fpeak and fay. 


Pm low, Pm dull, oi’m weak 5. 
I’m far behind you allthis day, 
And fome will hardly fpeak. - 


6 Some {peak quite lond, and fome: quite low,. 
And fome are mighty ftrong s 
Upon the whele cach one doth day 
I mean to keep along.» 4 
» Keep on, keep..on ye-tainting fouls,. 
The Lord is on your fide, 
Ye need not fear. what man. can.do,. 
¥e are the Saviour’a bride, & 


8 Unto the (trong jafilet me fay; 
Don’t leave the faint behind ; 

But in your bofam.take the Lambs. 
And to the weak be kind, : 

9 The weak fhall be as Jeffe's fon, 
‘The ftrong as angels bright ;.. 

When we no more fhall walk by faith, 
But alt fhall walk by fight. 

10 We'll praife our Saviour here below, 
And praife him when above ; 

Where all hall ftrike a fingle note, 

_ And that be bleeding love, 


HYMN if. C. M. 
_ An exhortation te all Saints. 


a OME brethren let us all unite, 

- To love and ferye the Lord ;. 

Now Ict us walk in his commands, 
And keep his. holy word. rie 


2 Unlefs the bleod.of J 


_And may our practice witnefs beary. 


And walk in all of his peat 
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2-O may we be as fhining ight) dee: 


Among the fors of men ; eb 


att > vie 
_ That we’ve with Jefus been," 27g f ue 


3 May we fo live in peace and lovdl ae ea ae 
Somuch Chrift’s image bears) © 
That by our fruits all men. may. Pe det 
| We his difciples ate sh ee sis ie 


4. For fince is at the houfe of Géd a mY BL) 
or hat judgment muft begin 5 tac Ae ¥ 
May all the faints now be engag’d, gana Wee 
To fice from every. fits: 6/199) ees 
5 O may we all in Chrift be one," ante my! 
Bound with the cords of love; _ thy 
Till each before his glorious throm 
Shall joyful meet ares bea 7 oe 


i YM ip ASS thar 


The gofpel ‘how wate 


4 For if the righteous fear 
Who ferve Pic: Le 


O. where-will you. appea “ba. 
Doth wath | your fins 


You mutt ina t 
At. she tes 
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4 Now let the aged and the youth, ., 

The voice of God obey ; . 
And now improve the means of grace, 

py Whilft it is.call'd tosdays.0.5. ee 5 


“Y79 


°5 Now Chrift with open arms doth ftand,». y 


Such finners to receive’ ; eh: 
‘That turn fromtheir unrighteoufnefs ; 
te. ' . 
And do en him believe. 


‘6 ‘Then he perfuaded to believe, 
“In Chrift the living way ; 

And truft his mercy and his. grace, 
And his commands obey. 


7 Then fhall your fouls be fill’d with love, 


‘Your hearts with joy and peace, 
“And join with all the faints above, 
To fing the Saviour’s praife. 


‘HY MN s6r. C.-M. 
_.Parden brought te our fenfes. 


Me | eee D, how divine thy comforts are, 
hu How heav’nly is the place, 
Where Jefus {preads the facred feaft 
Of his redeeming grace ! 
2 There the rich bounties of our God 
And fweeteft glories thine, 
Thete Jefus fays that I am his, 
And my beloved’s mine. ,_, 
3 Here (fays the kind redeeming Lord, 
And fhews his wounded fide) 
See here the {pring of all vour joys, | 


_ That open’d when I di’d. 


ee 


SB: 
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[4 He {miles ana-ehcees my mournful hears 
And tells of all his pain, ~ = Marts 

All this, faid he, I bore'for thee, eee 
And then hefmiles again.] © 

5 What fliall we pay our heav’nly King a 
For grace foyaftas this 5 — ts) 

He brings our pardon ‘to‘our eyes), Ahir 
- And fealsit with a kifs. > 


[6 Let fuch amazing loves as thefe 
Be founded all abroad ; 
‘Such favors are beyond degrecs, 
And worthy of a'God.J° 7) = 


7 Tehim that wath’d us. ink 
igs everlafting ‘praife, 
Salvation, honer, glory,” Power, 
Eternal as his days. ]- 


HY MN 


le ¢ 


EAR me Ae oft ‘nih 
On thee, when fort 
ithee, when waves of 
My fainting hope feli 


2 To thee T'tell cack ‘rif 
For thou alone canft he 
‘Thy word can bring’ a fw 
For every pam feel, 
3 But O! when gloomy 
I fear to | ccall th 
‘The fprings of ¢ 
+ Aaa. oh my hopes d 


} 
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5 Him thy deliv’rer thou fhall prove, 
Fear not the hellifh rout ; 

Then plead his power and truft his love, 
And never, never doubt. 

6 His purpofe fov’reign grace, 
To thee he’ll bring about ; 

And thou in heaven*fhall fee his face, 
‘Then never, never doubt. 

+ There thou on glory’s blifsful fhore, 
Triutaphantly fhall fhout ; 

. And his unchanging love edore, 

And never more fhail doubr. 


HYMN 1s. L. M. 
The flony. heart. 
ORD hear a burd’ned finner mourn, 
Who gladly to thee would return ; 

Thy tender mercies © impart! 
Anditake away this ftony heart. | 
2 ’Tis this hard heart which links me down, 
Nor afks thy fmiles, nor fears thy frown ; 


This caufe of all my woe and fmart, 


Lord take away this ftony heart. 
’Tis this hard heart my gracious Lord, 
Thich fcorns thy love and flights thy word ; 
Which tempts me from thee to departs: 
Lord take pa i ftony heart. at: 
4. ’Tis this hard heart whofe bold reply, - 
Gives all the facred truth the lie : bie 
And would thy promifes pervert, 5. 
Lord take away this ftony heart. 2. 


s 
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5 ’Tis this hard heart I feel within, 
Which flights thy grace and cleaves to fin.;. 
Sure ‘tis all hell, the counter part, 

Lord take away the ftony heart. 


6 ’Tis this hard heart which dares. withftand,. 

_ All the dread judgments, of thy hand ;) 
Which daily aés the rebel’s part, 

Lord take away this ftony heart, 

7 *Tis this hard heart which day by day, — 

Would fhut my mouth nor let me pray; 

Yea would from ev’ry duty ftart,. th 

Lord take away this ftony heart. 


8 Sure the blefs’d day will fhortly come, 
Wher this hard heart fhall know its doom 3 
When I no more fhall fin retain, eae 2) 
Nor of a ftony heart complain. © 

HYMN 166. L. M. 


hy 


Meditation on the Lord's day m 
Liha t 


AR from my foul, O fle 
Nor longer clog my thi 

To things immortal I a 

Things of a noble, hea 

2 Thisisthe day that Jef 

Defiance to the con quer’d 

He rofe, a victor from the 

A glorious Saviour, - ftro 

3 He rofe—a proof-that we fh 
__. And unto him, our head, a 

When heaven and car‘h, and fea 

With the lait hour of time tha 


ie 
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4 To-day his heralds loud proclaim 
Salvation toa rebel race ; 

Thro’ the exalted Saviour’s name, 

- Thro’ his rich blood and righteoufnefs. 


5 To-day to Zion’s hill we go, 

With joyful hearts and willing feet 5. 
And fain would leave the world below, . 
While. we go up our God to meet, 

6 To-day we join to fupplicate 
Jehovah at a throne of grace ; 
We come before his mercy-feat, 
And wait the fhinings et his face. 
O Jefus ! we fhall meet in vain, 
If thou thy quick’ning life withold ; 
Our carnal hearts will {till remain, 
Languid, indifferent and cold. 
$ Thou fource of light and life divine! 
Give cach a praying, waiting heart 5. 
Let ev'ry thought, O Lord! be thine, 
Bid all obtruding cares depart... 
9 O give us each a {weet foretafte 
Of that eternal fabbath-day, 


When nothing fhall difturb our reft, . 


Or fteal from thee our love away. _ 
ro Haften, and bring the period round, 


185 


When ali redeem’d with Jefus’ blood, , ; 


Tn one affembly fhall be found, > 
To praife the faithtulnefs of God. . 
ae ¥) 


; Qa. 


* 
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HYMN 167.. C.. M- 


‘The viGorious charms of eternal abe 


ESUS demands my love fupreme, ss 

And kindly afks my heart ; 

My heart, prepare and welcome hin, 
Bid all befide depart... 


2 No feraph in the heav’nly groves, 
With Jefus can compare: | 
He thines seatin thoufand loves, , 


The uncreated fair ! eget 4 
3 The charms of my redeemer’s face. Webaec 3° 
Both white and ruddy are; — a: ) 
His prieftly and his princely drefs, he i i 
The myftic colours. wear, 


9 a 


4 His natures ! O how pure and white: tay! 

‘© Glorious in holinefs!” =.  ) 
- How dazzling to immortal fig fhe 
The lufter of his drefs! 


5 But he acquie’d that rudd 
His robes their crimfon 
When God's eternal juf 
‘And pierc’d him for 


6 Still as a Lamb that’s 
Appears the prince 
W hofe life flows out fr y 
And dyes the {nowy | COCR N 4. 

4 His bleeding wounds aad tease po 
” Merits that never watte ; Phi 
The riches of his Sale -oufne 
Eternal ages: laf. rm 


eG Py 
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Jéhovah-Jefus’ charms combine—~« 
Combine to conquer me ! 


g Otake my heart eternal love ! 

- And there erect thy throne ; 

To thee, let all its paffions move, 
There center, thou alone. 


HYMN. 168. 


bya away to the fkies, 
My beloved, arife, 
And rejoice in the day thou waft born : : 
On this feftival days 
Come exulting way, 
And with finging to Zion return. 
2 We have laid up our love 
And treafure above, 
Tho’ our bodies continue below : >) 
' The redeem’d of the Lord, 
We remember his word, 
And with finging to paradife go- 
4 With finging we praife.. 
The original grace, 
By our heav’nly father beftow’d 5 ; 
Our being receive 
‘From his bounty, and Jive 
- To the honor and glory of God... 
4 For thy glory we are’ 
Createdtofhare, | 
Both the nature and kingdom divine ; 
Created again, ‘ . 
“That our fouls may remain 
In time and eternity thine. 


SEE ” , 
188° Divine Hyans—or,. 
5 With thanks we approve ~ 
The defign of thy love, he ie 
Which hath join’d us in Tefus’ s name ; 
So united in heart, eee 
That we never can part, se 


Till we meet at the feaft of the Lined 


6 There, there at his feet, 

We fhall fuddenly meet, 
And be parted in body no more }! Jha 
' We fhall fing to our lyres, Dig hr Si A: 

With the heavenly choirs, . 
And our Saviour in glory adore. 


9 Hallelujah we fing afte) nee 
To our Father,and king, _ Site 


And his rapturous praifes re eats ve SY aN 
To the Lamb that was flan : ake Pie " 
Hallelijah again, Be ay ea) Ft. 


Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet. cee is 
3 In affurance of hope, ere coe tae 
We to Jefus look UPy 
Till his Sanex nt : 

A 


From our graves we 


And cry out, “ It is he,” 
And fly upto acknowledge hit 


HYMN bea s. 


i 2 And tho? reftor’d by ¢ 
; ight grace, ‘j : sf 
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The firength we in ourfelves poflefs, 
Is like a bruifed reed. 


3 Awill toferve my God, 
Thro’ fov’reign Grace is mine ; 
But daily ftrength muft be beftow’d, 
If I would conquer fin. 


4 Old nature in my breatt, 
Still ftruggles with the new 3. 
A mortal enmity fubfifts. 
Between the waring two. 


5. Nature weuld tain confine — , 
My thoughts to earthly things.;- 
But grace peints up to things divine,, 

And gives me heav’nly wings. 


6 Nature indulges pride, 
And gives free will thethrone 3. 
But grace inftru€ts me to confide. 
In God my ftrength alone. 


» Nature’s a friend to earth, 
And loves its maxims much ; 

But grace conftrains, me to go forth, 
And bear the Lamb’s reproach. 


& Nature efteems his yoke, 
To be a grievous load ; f 
Grace puts it on, and bids me look: 
To the almighty God. 
- g, Nature cries, ‘¢ friend defift, 
-. And leave this rugged way.” 
- But grace fays, ‘ this is not thy ref. 3. 
Go on, make ne delay.” tig 


* 
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1o Nature repines and frets, 
At the chaftifing rod ; 

But taught by grace my foul fubmits. 
To all the will of Ged. 


11 Nature difdains to bow 
Before the mercy-feat 5 

But grace will lay, and keep melow, 
At the Redeemer’s feet. 


12 Nature knows nothing ‘of. - 
Communion with the Lamb ; 
But drawn by grace, O-how I love. 
To call upon his name ! 


HYMN 170. C. Mt. eon 


Le 


Difficulties, in the way of duty, formants 
HEN Abram’s fervant to procure. 


A wife for Ifaac went, ae Sag aE 
_ He met Rebekah—told his wifh— oe Bhs 
 _Her parents gave confent, pes ee + Si ae 
2 Yet for ten days, they urg’dt bet) 
His journey tu delay ; ; 


Hinder me not, he quick reply ' 
Since God hath crown’d ire 


3 “Twas thus I ery’d, when Chirift 
My foul to him did wed; ~. <1 
Hinder me not, nor friends, Me foes, ts eae 
Since God myeway hath {ped. RES 
4 Stay: fays the world, and tafte 
My ev'ry pleafant fweet ; 
Hinder me net, my foul replic 
_Becaple't the eee is eee | 


a “ Pak 
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s Stay, fatan my old mafter cries, 
Or force fhall thee detain ; 

Hinder me not, I will begone, 
My God has broke my chain, 


6 In all my Lord’s appointed ways, 
My journey Ill purfue ; 

Hinder me not, ye-much-loy’d faints, 
For I muft go with you. 

7 Tho’ floods and flames, if Jefus lead, 
I'll follow where he goes ; 

Hinder me not, fhall be my cry, 
Tho’ earth and hell oppofe. 


8 Thro’ duty, and thro’ trials too 
I'll go at his command ; 

Hinder me not, for I am bound, 
To my Immanuel’s land. 


9 And when my Saviour calls me home, 
Still this my cry fhall be, 

Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
I'll gladly go with thee. 

HYMN 171, S, M. 
Salvation by grace, from firft to lak. Eph. ii, §> 
¢ ACE ! *tis a charming found ! 

Harmonious to the ear! 
_ Heaven with the echo hall refound, 
And all the earth fhall hear. 
2 Grace firft contriv’d a. way - 
To fave rebellious man, ” 
And all the fteps that grace difplay, _ 
Pia hich drew the wondrous plan, 
™ : ’, . > My 
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t 3 Grace firft infcrib’d my name 
_In'God’s eternal bgok : 
Pi grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my forrows took. ] 


4 Graceled my roving feet 
|. To tread the heavenly road ; 
| And new fupplies each hour i meet, 


While preffing ontoGod. 
i { 5 Grate taught my foultopray, 

And made my eyes o’erflow : pact he: 

*T was grace which kept me to this days Sy 
And will not let me go. | . 

‘6 Grace allthe work thall crown, 7 Bee tae 
Thro’ everlafting days; — vp iee 

It lays in heaven the top-moft ftone | 


And well deferves the praife.  _ 
HYMN. .172. \C.5 
The rich fool Surprifed. Loke: 


ELUDED fouls! who | 

A folid blifsbelow: 

| Blifs! the fair flower of parad 
On earth can never BOW 

2, See how the foolith wretch is j Pp 
T’ increafe his worldly ftore ; 
‘Too fcanty now he finds his bart s 
And covets room f wore. 

3 * What fhall ; 
«¢ This {cheme ¥ 


: mh feanty | 


. er 
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‘4° Here will I lay my fruits, andtbid 
<¢ My foul to take its eafe : 
se Eat, drink, be glad, my lafting ftore 
«* Shall give what joys I pleafe.” 
5 Scarce had he fpoke, when lo! from heaven 
The Almighty made reply : . 
«¢ For whom doft thou provide, thou fool ? 
“< This night thyfelt fhall die.” 


-6 Teach me, my God, all earthly joys 
Are but an empty dream : 

And may-I feek my blifs alone, 
In thee the good fupreme. 


AY MEN “193000. Me 


The incarnation of Chrift. Luke ii. 14, 
‘A AORTALS, awake, with angels join, 
And chant the folemn lay ; 
Joy, love and gratitude combine 
To hail th’ aufpicious day. 
-2, In heaven the rapturous fong began, 
And {weet feraphic fire 
Thro’ all the fhining legions ran, 
And ftrung and tun’d the lyre. 
| 3 Swift thro’ the vaft expanfe it flew, 
And loud the echo roll’d ; 
_ The theme, the fong, the joy was new, 
_ *T was more than heaven could hold. 
-4 Down thro’ the portals of the fky 
b @h’ impetuous torrent ran ; 
_ And angels flew with eager joy 
_ To bear the news to man. 
ae 


ie : ‘ R 


5 ; 7 


~~? 
™ 
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[ 5 Wrapt in the filence of the night 
Lay all the eaftern world, 

When burfting, glorious, heavenly light 
The wondrous fcene unfurl’d.] 


6 Hark! the cherubie armies fhout, 
And glory leads the fong + 

Good-will and peace are heard throughout 
‘The harmonious heavenly throng, 


[ 7 O for a glance of heavenly love . 5 } 
Our hearts and fongs to raife; 
Sweetly to bear our fouls above, 
And mingle with their lays !] 
8 With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
‘© Glory to God on high ; cis 
«‘ Good-will and peace are now complete 
*¢ Jefus was born to die.” he bes ay 
9 Hail! prince .of life, for ever bail! Ah 
Redeemery brother, friend! |) 
Tho’ earth, and time, and life fhould fail, EN 
Thy praife fhall never end. ‘ts hea ay 
SO 33) WS ate ay 
HYMN’ 1740 One 


> 


a 


The long-fuffering, or, patience ihe 
ORD, and.am I vet alive, rata bs 


Not in torments, not in hell pape art we 


Tell it, unto Gnners tell, 
Iam, ..}‘amrout of hell’! 9° ea 
2 Ves, I ftill lift up mine eyes, 
Will not of thy love defpair ; 
Still in fpite of fin Lrife, 9 +) 
Sull L bow to thee in prayer. , 


” 
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-O the length and breadth of love ! 
efus, Saviour, can it be? 
All thy mercies height I prove, 
All the debth is feen in me, Tellit, &c. 


4 See.a bufh that'burns with fire 
Unconfum’d amid the flame ! 

Turn afide th’ fight to admire, 

I the living wonder am. Tellit, &c. 
5 See a ftone that hangs in air ! 

See a fpark in ocean live ! 

Kept alive with death fo near, 

T to God the glory give. 

Ever tell—to finners tell, 

Lam, Lam out of hell, 


HYMN rvs. C.. M. 


Mercy and truth met together ; or, the harmsny 
of the divine perfeigns. 


\ X JHEN firft the God of boundlefs grace 
f _—_ Difclos’d his kind defign, 

To refcue our apoftate race 
From mifery, fhame and fin ; 


2. Quick, through the realms of light and biifs, 
The joyful tidings ran ; 

Each heart exulted at the news, 
That God would dwell with man. 


3 «Yet ’midft their joys they paus’d awhile, 


And afk’d with ftrange furprife, 
«* But how can injur’d juftice fmile, 
«« Or look with pitying eyes? 
[4 “* Will the Almighty deign again . 
** To vifit yonder world ; ‘dead. 3 


: ey: 
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a 
«¢ And hither bring rebellious men; 
<‘ Whence rebels once were hurl’d ?- 


‘¢ Their tears, and groans, and deep diftrefs- 
«¢ Aloud for mercy call ; 

ce But ah | muft truth and MR ef 
<< To mercy victims fall ;’ Sis ‘ 


6 So {pake the friends of God and man;, 
Delighted, yet furpris’d ; . 
Fager to know the wondrous plany, 3 ey 
That wifdom had devis’d«] Sti 


7 The Son of God attentive tants eat 
And quickly thus reply’d 5 é 
‘© In me let mercy be rever a, aes i : 
And juttice fatisty'ds eta ates 
$ ‘Behold! my vital blood 1 de | a yon 
«« A facrifice to God ; tee 
«¢ Let angry juftice now 
<« Demand the finner’ ie 
9 He fpake, and heaven's high 
With thouts of loud applar 
«* He dy'd,” the friendly a 
Nor ceafe their ert rous jc 


The hoy 


OME, humble finner, im. 
A thoufand thenene 7 
Come, with yeur guilt a 
And make this laft ref 


2 ** T’ll goto Jefus, pe 
“«* Hath like a mena 


ws 
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ee. | 

‘© J know his courts, I’l! enter in, 
4«Whatever may oppofe. 

3 ‘¢ Proftrate I'll lie before his throne, . 
© And there my guilt confefs, 

‘Tl tell him I’m a wretch undone 

<¢ Without his fov’reign grace. 


“a 


4.*1'll to the gracious, king approach, 
«¢ Whofe fceptre pardon gives, 
Perhaps he may command my touch, 
¢¢ And then the fuppliant lives. 


5 -** Perhaps he will admit my plea, . 
‘© Perhaps will hear my prayer ; . 
But if I perifh I will pray, 
‘« And perifh only there. 
6 -«« I can but perifh if I go, 

“Tam refolv’d totry : _ 
«For if 1 ftay away, I know 

«J muft forever die.” 


HY MN ° 177. 
“i FREEGRACE. 


HE voice of free grace cries, efcape to the 
mountain, ; 
For Adam’s loft race Chrift has open’d a fountain - 
For fin and tranfgreffion and ev'ry pollution, 
The blood it flows freely in ftreams of falvation. 
CHORUS. 


Hallelujah to the Lamb who purchas’d our par- 
don. 
We'll praife him again when we pafs over Jor- 
ba R2 


‘ 


‘ 


”~ 
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2, This fountain fo clear, in which all may find 
pardon, 

From Jefus’s fide flows plenteous redemption, 

‘Though your fins they were rais'd as high asa 
mountain, 

The blood it flows freely in ftreams of haa 
Hallelujah &c. 


3 OJefus! ride on, thy kingdom i is glotions, 
Over fin, death and hell thou wilt make us vic- 


torious, ee 
Thy name fhall be prailaga in the great congre- 
gation 


And faints fhall delight in afcribing falvation. 
Hallelujah &c. 


4. When on Zion we ftand, having gain'd the 
bleft fhore 

With our harps in our hands we will praife 
him evermore, 


We will range the bleft fields on ee of 


the river, ya 
Aid fing hallelujahs for ever and ever. 
Hallelujah &e. Rint so ASS 
HYM Ne Beat ) Es St a 
cf et h As 


The egn i Be sue 


ET Chrift the glor’ous lover) | ; "e . 
Have everlafting praife >) ~ ant th aaa 

He comes for to difcover ->  * i A 
The riches of his grace— 
He comes to wretched finners, 
To woo himfelfa bride.) 5% 

Refolving for to win her s+ e 
And will not pes pays ‘d,, ‘- 
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2 Unwilling fhe difcevers 
Herfelt for to deny, 

To caft away her pleafures 
And lay her honors by— 

. To part with every notion 

_. That puffs her up with pride, 

', And take him for her portion, 

And be his loving bride. 


3 He calls aloud unto her, 
» €© Purfue your ways no more ;”” 
She thinks it will undo her, 
To part with all her ftore ; 
She willingly refufes __ 
To yield unto his will, 
And in her heart fhe chufes: 
Her former lovers ftil. 
4 She bolts the door upon him, 
And bids the Lord depart ; 
She will! not ferve his honor, 
Nor let bim have-her heart ;— 
Yet Jefus loves the finner, 
_ And will not leave the door, 
But crics “ Oh wretched creature ! 
** Reje&t my grace no more. 
5 ‘ Behold my matchlefs fulnefs ! 
« Arife and let me in ; 
«* How can you be fo cruel 
«¢ To bar your heart with fin ¥ 
«¢ Jf calls and invitation, 
«« Will not excite your love, 
6¢ Prepare for condemnation, ft tat | 
__ For | will not remove.” i> at 
6 He ifplays his power, Pony abe: Pe 
: chty word ; i ae 
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He threatens to devour, Apap By 
And thews a flaming fword : 

She now begins to tremble 
At what fhe fees and hears ; 

And fain ihe would be humble, 
And wath her crimes with tears. . 


She does not yet difcover ° 
The filth of her in-fide ; ; 
She thinks the Lord will Jove her, . rie 
And take her for his bride ; pre 
But like refiner’s fite 
He fearches every part ; 
Conviction rifes higher, 
She feels Rr SMe Tce SS 


8 She now begins to languith, hy bas ; i" ait 
And none can her relieve, « | 1) 
Her heart is full of anguifh, sida fr 
eA. f 


To find fhe can’t believe, ats tah R tice ok 
Her hopes are now departed, ate Me ties 
And left her full of woe, et ae 


With all the broken hearted, . oe fr oe 
She cries what fhall I do? bs hg 5 he} 
PR SoM 
9 But Jefus has compaflion, 4) ~ s= 
Still moving in his breaft,: Rapes wy oe 


Intends to give falvation, #4 1 x sieseag Per . 
Unto the fouls diftrefs’d 3 ‘ Ps Faire 


One glimpfe of love and powers 5 Oe ay 
Makes ber forget her pain}. fs aul 
She cries, oh! bappy bour, pois aa San 
Is this the lovely Lamb ?.., .4 "49> 9! 
10 Is he whom I rejefted, 
: hs Hoven to. me fo,lo' 
pees 
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Kind ftill the cries more fervanty. 
Lord don’t thy mercy hide, 
“May I become a fervant, 
And fit to be a bride. 


1 The marriage is made ready 
The parties are agreed, 
The holy fon of David 
And Adam’s wretched feed ; 
) The finner is attir’d, 
With raiment clean and white,. | 
Her fins are freely pardon’d, 
And fhe’s her Lord’s delight. 


12 They eat and drink together,, 
And mut’ally embrace, 

Both faints and angels wonder, 
At the furprifing grace ; 

This union fhall continue, 
For evermore the fame, 

And nothing part afunder, 
The chriftian and the Lamb. 


« 
HYMN 179..C. M:. 
hac the high celeftial ftrain,. 
AD My ravith’d foul and fing 
_ A folemn hymn of grateful praife 
_ To heay’n’s Almighty king. 
2. Ye curling fountains as ye roll 
Your filver waves along, 
Whifper to all your verdant fhores 
The fubjeét of my fong. 


3 Retain it long y’ echoing rocks, 


The facred found retain, 
And from your hollow winding caves 
Ret oft again ; 
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4 Bear it, ye winds, on allyour wings 
To diftant climes away, 

And round the wide-extended world 
_ My lofty theme convey. 

§ Take the glad burden of his name,. 
Ye clouds as-you arife, 

Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or thade the’ ev’ning tkies.. 


6 Let harmlefs thunders roll along a! 
The fmooth etherial plain, ‘ 
And anfwer from the cryital vault 
To ev'ry flying ftrain. 
7 Long let it warble round the te ’ 
And echo through the fky, Seis 
Till angels with immortal fkill,. 
Impreve the harmony. st 
3 While I, with facred rapture fir’ a, 
The bleft creator fing, igi fe 
And warble confecrated lays 


To. heay’n’s. Almighty king. atest st 
HY MN’ 180. ene 
Human righteoufnefs salt iffisent 


HEREWITH, O Lor we 
Or bow myfelf before thy wae? [ near, 
How in tie sar eyes appear? ? 


What fhall I bring to gain thy grace? “se ‘ in 

2 Will gifts delight the Lord moft i fe 

Wiil multiply’d oblations pleafe ? ri “a 
‘Thoufands of rams his favor bu y? i ERC 


Or rehab hecatombs by. 
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3 Can thefe affuage the wrath of God ? 
Can thefe wath out my guilty ftain? 
Rivers of oil, or feas of blood, 

Alas! they all muft flow in vain. 


4 What have I then wherein to truft? 
I nothing have, I nothing am ; 
Excluded is my every boatt, 

My glory fwallow’d up in thame. 

5 Guilty, I ftand before thy face ; 
My fole defert, is hell and wrath; 
“Twere juft the fentence fhould take place, 
But O, +I plead my Saviour’s death ! 
6 I pleadthe merits of thy Son, 
Who died for finners on the tree ; 

I plead his righteoufnefs alone, 

O put the fpotlefs robe on me. 


HYMN 18. L.. M.- 
God exalted abave all praife. 


4 Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 

Infinite length, beyond the bounds 

‘hen ftars revolve their little rounds. 
2. The loweft ftep above thy feat 
Rifes too high for Gabriel's feet ; 
In vain the tall arch-angel tries 
To reach the height with wond’ring eyes, 

Lord, what fhall earth and afhesdo? _- 
We would adore our maker too ; 
From fin and duft to thee we cry, 
The great, the holy, and the high! 

a, y : 


ow 


La 


E ERNAL power! whofe high abode 


20.3 
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4 Earth, from afar, has heard thy fame, 
And worms have learn’d to lifp thy name’s 
But O, the glories of thy mind 

Leave all our foaring thoughts behind. 


§ God is in heaven, but man below 5; 
Be fhort our tunes ; olir words be fowe 
A facred reverence checks our fongs, | 
And praife fits filent on our tongues. 


HYMN 182. C. M. 
All attainments vain without love. 


es eta bounteous nature kindly pour 
Her richeft gifts on me, 

Still, O my God, I fhould be poor, 
If void of love to thee. 


2, Not fhining wit, nor manly fenfe, 
Could make me truly good: , 
Not zeal itfelfcould recompenfe 
The want of love to God, iyi, aah 
3, Did I poffefs the giftof Sie Se 
But were deny’d thy ¢: Week Aas 
loftie 


My loudeft words, my Po 
Would be but founding brals.. re ne 


by 


4. Tho’ thou fhouldft give me heave ly 
Each myftery to explain, o. 
If I’d no heart todo thy. will, er sear » 
My knowledge would be vain. a 
5 Had I fo ftrong a faith, my Shey phy 
As mountains to remove, ae P ean 
No faith could do me real good, ~ 
That did not stot by love. , oe oe 


as 


Pe tess 
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T6 What tho’ to gratify my pride, 
And make my heaven fecure, | 
All my pofleffions I divide, 
_ Among the hungry poor. 


4 What tho’ my body I confign 
To the devouring flame, 

In hope the glorious deed will fhine 
In rolls of endlefs fame ! 


8 Thefe fplendid aéts of vanity, 
Tho’ all the world applaud, 

If deftitute of charity, 
Can never pleafe my God, ] 

9 O grant me then this one requeft, 
And I'll be fatisfy’d, 

That love divinemay rule my breaft, 
And all my ations guide. 


HYMN 183. L. M. 
Bright and Morning-Star. 


Me worlds of light, that roll fo near 
The Saviour’s throne of fhining blifs, 

O tell how mean your glories are, 

How faint and few, compar’d with his. . 

2 We fing the bright and morning-ftar, 

(Jefus, the {pring of light and love 5) 

See how its rays diffus’d from far, 

Condu& us to the realms above. 

. 3 Its cheering beams, fpread wide abroad, 
oint out the puzzled chriftian’s way 5 

Still as he goes he finds the road 
Enlighten’d with a conftant day. 


S 
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‘4 Thus when'the eaftern Magi brought 
heir royal gifts, ‘a ftar appears, © 
Dire&s them to the babe they fought, | us 


And guides their iteps, and calms their fea ] 


5 When fhall we reach the heavenly place, 
Where this bright ftar will brighteft fhine ; 
Leave far behind thefe fcenes of night, 2 

And view a luitre fo divine? 


HYMN _ 184. °C. M. 
A wedding bye: 


he igh Jefus freely did appear 


To grace a marriage feaft, hae oF 2 
O Lord, we.afk thy prefence heres era 
To makea ‘wedding- -gueft. ga 


2 Upon the bridal pair look aowae Bei 
Who now have plighted hands, ~ oe. a 
Their union with thy favor crown, cH 
And blefs the nuptial bands. 
3 With gifts of grace thei 
Of all rich dowries be 
Their fubftance blefs, ar 
To fweeten all the 1 
4 In pureft love’ their fou unite, — 
Tp hat they, with chriftian car ‘ 
May make domeftic burdens light, 
By taking mutual hare. 


5 Tre helpers may) ehoyintene | 


In prayer, and faith, andhope;; 
And fee With joy: a godly feed. baat ei 
To build thei houthold ng bP a 


‘ 
ee 
\* 
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5 As Ifaac and Rebekah give: 
A pattern chafte and kind ; 
So may this married couple live, 
And die in friendfhip join’d. ‘ 
+ On every foul affembled here, 
O make thy face to fhine ;. 
Thy goodnefs more our hearts can cheer, 
Than richeft food or wine. 


HYMN 185. C.: M. 
God our guide and teacher. 
TERNAL Sire enthron’d on high ! 


Whom angel hotts. adore ; 
Who yet to fuppl’ant duft art nigh, 
Thy prefence we adore. 


2 O guide us down the fteep of age,. 
And keep our paffions cool— 
Teach us to fcan the facred page, 
And practice ev’ry rule. ; 
3 Teach us to fhun the fceptick’s path: 
_ To fcorn the deift’s lore ; 
Steadfaft to hold the ancient faith— 
Hope humbly—and adore. . 
4 And when our days are paftand gone, 
Be this laft bleffing given;  * 
To join the choir of faints that fing. 
Thy lofty praife in heaven. 


© OB XUNERT Bg os 


‘The interceffion of Chrifts . viii 
Mm toh? & 


Nov the Saviour ftands a pleading, : 
.% At the finners bolted heart ; 
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Now in heaven he’s interceding, 
Undertaking finner’s part. — 


CHORUS, 


Sinner can you hate the Saviour, 

Can you thruft him from your arms ? 
Once he di’d for your behaviour, 

Now he calls you to his charms. 


2 Now he pleads his fweat and bloodfhed,. 
Shews his wounded hands and feet’; 
Father fave them tho’ they’re bloodred, 
Raife them to a ikaventy feat. 
Sinner can you, &c. 


3 Sinner’s hear your God and Saviour,  . — 
Hear his gracious voice today; | ~ ' 
Turn from all your vain behaviour, _ 
O repent. return and pray. Aaa 
Sinner can you, &c, Larne: 
4 Open now your heart before him, reat 
Bid the Saviour welcome in; 9 9 
O receive and glad adore him, © a a 
Take a full difcharge from fin. watee™, 
Sinner can you, &e, W381 aay” 
5 Now he’s waiting to be gracious, 
Now he ftands and looks at thee; ‘ 
See what kindnefs, love and pity, = 
Shine aroundon youand me. 
Sinner can you, &c, Fide Foi 
6 O be wife before you languifh, » = —— * 
Ona bed of dying ftrife; 
Endlefs joy or endlefsa bi ye Sh 


Turn upon the events of life. Bi see 
|e Sinner cait you Bic. 

Set Wate Diane Tes $e ha AS Bie ope ere 

Ry ai aie jah ms saa € 


Sali Ritter c 6 RE Werte Wd 
Wishes teen beet oe tre ae 
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7 Come for all things now are ready, 
Yet for many more there’s place ; 
Come ye blind, ye lame and needy, . 
To the ftore of boundlefs grace 
Sinner can you, &c.- 


H Y M-N¢é 18755,.C.. -M. 
Hey meanly dwells th’ immortal mind, - 


How vile thefe bodies are ;~. 
Why wasa clod of earth defign’d 
T’ enclofe a heavenly ftar ? 


2 Weak cottage where our fouls refide, 
This fleth’s-a tott’ring wall’: 

The fearful breaches gaping ‘wide, . 
The building bends to fall. 


3, Alafs ! how fad our fate faid I, 
And thus went mourning on 3 > « 

Till fudden from the cleaving {ky,’, 
A gleam of glory fhone... 


4° My foul all felt the glory come, * 
And breath’d her native air; 
There fhe remember’d heaven her home; - 
While fhe’s a prifoner here. 


5 Straight fhe began to change her key, - 
And joyful in her pains ; 
She fung the frailty of her clay, 
In pleafurable ftrains. 
6 In heaven we'll ftrike the facred wire, . 
The filver harps will found ; 
Our fouls fhall blaze with holy fire... 
_ Through the eternal round. 
; Nie a eat b 
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HY MN “188. “L.4 MM.” 
A young Lady’s experience, bie, 


by doce bae ladies all I. pray draw. near, af 4 
Liften a while and you fhall hear, 

How fin and fatan both did try, © |” 

To, land my foul in. mifery. Me iat ae 


2, I like the reft of human kind, . 5) 
Was born in fin both dead and blind. e 

And as my days advane’d, L.grew, _ 

The mere debas’d and form’d for Wo. ei? 


The darling fin Ldid commit, 
Was that which fome deli ht i in. yet: =< 
‘That heinous fin call’d civil mirth, | 
God threatens, with his, dreadful W 


4 Full eighteen years ground dic 10 2 
Before I thought ef my, poor fo od 
Which makes me tremble when [think 
How near I was upon, the. brink | % 


iI oftentimes to church did g L055 ei mi 


My beauty and fine clothes to fhow;, 
But on my foul I took. n othought, 
Tho’ telad had i it dearly ‘howe EL Ge 


6 At length I heard a fermon poe of: 

‘The words quite through my beast di reach! 

He faid you mutt be born; again, — vegans: 7 

If ever heaven you. would obtain! ‘ ie a 

; To keep the; law, at, work L we : 
ut found: I fail ptr sat ‘ 
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* § In filent watches. of the night, 
In fecret places where f might, 
Upon my knees pour out my grief, 
- And pray to God for fome relief. 


g My uncle faid don’t be fo dull, 
Come, go with me to yonder ball ; 
I'll drefs yow up in filk fo fine, 

And make you heir of all that’s mine... 


10 Dear uncle, that will never do, 
That only will augment my wo— 
For I’m refalv'd to feek the Lord, 
Perhaps he may his aid afford’! 
11 Well, ifyou are refolw’d to turn, 
And after filly bablers run, 
None of my. fortune you fhall have, 
I willit to fome other give! : 
12 Well, I’m refolv’d to feek the Lord, 
Perhaps he may his aid afford 5 
Come, help me mourn my wretched cafe,.. 
My foul is loft withont free grace! 
13 Thus in my great extremity, 
here almoft helplefs I did he,, 
Me thought I heard a ftill, fmall voice, * 
Saying rifeup, in me rejoice! _ 
14 Then tomy mind did one appear, 
All wounded with both nail and f{perey. 
Saying, arife, believe in me, 
I di’d to fet loft: finners free ! 
45 Immediately my foul did rife, 
On wings of faith above the fkies! : 
I count all earthly things but drofs, 
And glory in my Saviour's Crofse 


wtb th pheno 
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16 I know none but the Lord himfelf, | 
Can fave a foul from fin and death : 
And fince he was by John’ baptiz’d,! 
I'll follow him tho’ tools defpife, 


17 I’m not afham’d’ to own my Lord, . 
Since me he doth his aid afford ; 
I value no man’s fcoffs nor frowns, . 
T hope to. wear aftarry crown: ;. » 


18 Come, you who know his works and ways?» 
Come join with me'to fing his praife : 

But I muft try to praife him beft, | 

I’ve run fo deep in debt to grace... 


HYMN’ 18. | 
Tofeph made known to bis brethrenss 


HEN Jofeph his brethren beheld, 
Afflicted, and tremblin with fear, ._ 
His heart with compaffion was ila, RET et 
From weeping he could not forbear; 
A while his behaviour was tough,” pa ee 
To bring their paft fin'to their minds) 
But when they were humbled enotigh,. _ pl? 
He hafted to thew himfelf kind.) 9) 
2 How little they thought it was hey © 9 9 
Whom they had ill treated and foldf) 
How great their confufion muft be; tesa: 
As ioon as his name he had told! — 


Tho’ greatly diftrelf 
% Whee ciara th 
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They now were confounded much more, 
‘ot one of them durft to look up, 
* Can Jofeph, whom we would have flain). 
«¢ Forgive us the evil we did ? 
6 And will he our houfholds maintain ? 
‘¢ © this is a brother indeed !” 


4 Thus dragg’d by my confcience, 1 came 
And laden with guilt, to the Lord ; 
Surrounded with terror and fhame, 
Unable to utter a word, 
At firft he look’d {tern and fevere, 
What anguith then pierced my heart ! 
Expeting each moment to hear 
he fentence ** Thou curfed depart 


5 But oh! what furprize when he f{poke, 
While tendernefs beam’d in his face, 
My heart then to pieces was broke, 
O’erwhelm’d and confounded with grace: 
66 Poor finner, I know thee full well, 
“« By thee I_was fold and was flain ; 
« I dy’d to redeem thee from hell, 
And raife thee in glory to reign. 
6 I’m Jefus whom thou haft blafphem’d, 
‘¢ And crucify’d often afreth ; 
«* But let me henceforth be efteem’d rh 
“‘ Thy brother, thy bone, and thy ficfh : ~ 
ed wath I freely beftow, 


+9 
{ 


«¢ Thy wants I will fully fupply 5 
«¢ ]’l] guide thee and guard thee Lape: 


_ * And foon will remove thee on high. 
. ‘ » Go publith to finners around, 
; a 4* The mercy which now you have found, . . 
And tell them that yet there is,toom.’” 


«< (That they may be willing tocome} 
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Oh, finners the meflage obey! © 
No more vain excufespretend;) 

But.come, without farther delayys') S18) ai, 
To Jefus our brother and friendsy) 49 


ee Re 
at Me | ee 


HY MW: ‘aged fopeapecns 
The Goad Pigftian as 


Hoe loft was my condition’ » fad 
Till Jefus made me whole?) 
There is but one phyfician’ ct esamee se 
Can cure afin-fick foul. i ge 
Next door todéath he found me 9 


Reais oe " 
His mighty power to fave. © isi PN f 
2 The worft of all difeafes -. Pa at) 
Is light compar’d' with fin ft 
On ev'ry part it feizes ey 
But rages moft within, © | «| ~ 
"Tis palfey, plague and fever? © ye 
And madnefs all combin’d,) 
And none but a believer) js. gl 


Ay hae 
me 
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Accepted my petition 
And undertook my cafe. 
Firft gave me fight to view him 
For fin mine eyes‘had feal’d, 
Then bid me. look unto him, 
I look’d and I was heal’d. 


5 A dying rifen Jefus 
View'd by an eye'of faith ; 
From ev’ry danger frees us Phag 
And faves our fouls from death 5. 
Come then to this phyfician 
His help he’ll-freely give; 
He makes no hard Scndirions yy ; 
*Tis only look and live. 


HYMN 1o1. i 
Longing for a place at the right hand of the Fudge. 


W# EN thou my righteous judge fhall com. 
To fetch thy ranfom’d people home, 
Shall I among’them ftand ! 
Shall fuch a worthlefs worm as I, 
Who fometimes am afraid to die, 
_ Be found at thy right hand ? 


aiF love to meet among them.now, 

Before thy gracious feet to bow, | 
Tho vileft of them all ; 

eg can I bear the piercing thought ? 
hat if my name fhould be left out, 
- When thou for them {halt call! - 


Prevent, prevent it by thy grace; 
Bon: dear Lord, my hiding place, 


ee ash: accepted day : ity 
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‘Thy pardoning voice, O Jet me hear, 
To ftill my unbelieving fear 5 
Nor let me fall I pray. 


4 Let me among thy faints be found, a 

Whene’er the archangel’s trump thall found, 
To fee thy fmiling face; 

Then loudeft of the crowd I'll fing, 

While heaven’s refounding manfions ring 
With thouts of fovereign grace. 


HYMN 192 L. M. 
The Chriftian’s Farewell. 


Pri youd dear friends ia Chrift below, 
I bid youalla fhortadieu: 

My time is come, T long to go $ 3. 
I truft I foon my Lord fhall view. 


2 Farewell dear neighbors, brethren, ee 
I hope we foon fhall meet.with joy) 
My heavenly Father for me fends, 
2m go where nothing can annoy. > © 
3 Adieu, thou fun, ye ftars, ‘and mioon, 
No longer fhall I need your’ light; ~ 
My God’s my fun, he makes mee" v4 
fy day fhall never change to son tae ©: 
4 Adieu, to all things here below, 
Vain world, I leavethy fleeting't 
Adie to fin, fear, pain and wo,” , 
And welcome bright soon Fey oy 


5 Temptations, troubles, griefs, : 
; cRDt " 


Sorrows becloud 
1 goto 
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6 Now I have done with earthly things ; 
, And all to come is boundlefs. blifs ; 
My eager fpirit fpreads her wings ; 
Jefus fays ** come ; ”. I anfwer ‘‘yes.” 
7 Weep not dear friends : I tell you all 
I go to dwell with Chrift‘on high 5 
‘I hear my bleffed Saviour’s call, 
And trufting in his -promife die. 


*$ Father, I come to theeabove, 
All things below I leave behind 5 
The fountain of eternal love 
Is pend to my joyful mind. 
‘g Eternity ! tranfporting found ! 
While God exifts my heav’n remains! 
‘Fulnefs of joy that knows no bound 
Shall make my foul forget her pains. 


WH Y¥£M_N * 192.-C. ’ M; 
A fight of heaven in ficknefs. 


oO have I fat in fecret-fighs, 
NF To feel my flefh decay, 
Then groan’d aloud with frighted eyes, 
To view the tott’ring clay. 
2 But I forbid my forrows now, 
Nor dares the flefh complain ;, 
Difeafes bring their profit too ; 

The joy o’ercomes the pain, e 
3 My cheerful foul now all the day ns 
~ Sits waiting here andfings; 5 
‘Looks thro’ the ruins of her clays)? he x 
And practifes her wings, ae Vial, 

5 4 . : te aes ene <2) ie 2 ; Mai" 
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4 Faith almof changes’ into Geley 
While from afar the {pies, 

Her fair inheritance in light 
Above;created fies. Wise 


5 Had but the prifon walls ftrong, 
And firm without a hay i 
In darknefs the had dwelfteo long, 

And lets of glory faw, 


6 But now the sapere hills 
Thro’ ey’ry chi ppear, ry 

And fomething ofithe joy the feels _ 
While fhe’s a prifoner here: 


7 The fhines:of heav’n-rufh Finkel din 
At all the gaping flaws; 
Vifions of endlefs blifs are feen 
And native air fhe draws. | 


8 O may thefe walls ftand t 
The breaches never clofe 17 

If I muft-here in darknefs dwelly Bi 
And allthis glorylofel 


9 ‘Or rather let this flefh, decay oe i . 


The ruins wider gro’ 


ae 
» 
a 


Till glad to fee th’ e bay 
+s a0, 
I {tretch my, pinions thr mek vat aot t 4 
HYMN. 193+ $s ; Me ae 


A Bapti/mal ; 


W ho came the ge fe 
humbly i own Fo 
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Why fhould we then to do his will, 
Or be afham’d, or be afraid ? 


3 With thee into thy watery tomb, 
Lord, ’tis.our glory to.defcend.; 

*Tis wondrous grace that gives us room, 
‘To lie inter’d by fuc a friend. 

4 Yet asthe yielding waves give. way,. 
To let us-fee the light again; 

So on the refurreé&tion -day,.. 
The bands of death prove weak and vain. 


~ Thus when thou fhalt agatii appear, 
"Phe gates of death fhall open wide, 
Our duft thy mighty voice fhall hear,. 
And rife and triumph at thy fide.. 


A Pom ‘on the deith of aysung Lady. 
H* * ite 
Be joys ortal, and, your God adore— 
7 Bae you fab his heRgeniy bride ; 
Sent angels.to efcort you to his fide, \ 
To Bisiont foysvchieh mortalscan’tdefcribe ; 
Is this your bleffed’! Chrif\to reign, 
What earthly good pt you hereagain— 
Altho’ your clay is ing in the tomb, - 
Your foul will flourith in immortal bloom ; 
Then ours your gollen harp ; your.Saviour’s 
. Jove ay 
Will be your joy and {weet employ above. 
‘Farewell dear, Betfey, ’tis the laft Rdiewy RARE 3 
‘Till we fall mect to praife our Saviour too: 
Thediie ftay’d to blefs.a brother’s fight 5° 
‘With one dear {mile before you took your fligt A 


foon to rezch the fhore 


happyifaint, 
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But he arriv’d too late to hear you fay, 
Farewell, dear brother, I am call’d away, 

My convoy waits, and Oh I may notiftay. 
And now fond parents of our lovely friend, 
Some lines to you the mufe doth here intend— 
Your grief is creat, but God hath faw it beft;: 
Oh may his fpirit. make this trial bleft 5 

It is God's ftroke, tho’ it doth come fo near, 
‘That’s call’d from you your onlydaughter dear— 
Then mourn aright--in mourning don’t complain » 
God gave--he takes--and bleffed be his name. 
‘To you the brothers that are left behind, 
Mourn in fubmiffion, for the Bord is kind 5 


And when you think yo 
Vifit her vault and fee Wha th he 
oe you fecuré? may y dpb 2? af 
rofy cheeks and fparkling-eyes in-death ?. 
Where is your leafe of life gc bome ye wife, 
And in your youth fecure the heav’nly prize: 
- The promife is to you (Oh think how kind) 
For youth that feek hi faith 


fus 
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Oh let us cry to God by faith and prayer; 

That his good fpirit may our fouls prepare, 

That when death calls our work may be well done 

And we cry Jefus, come Lord Jefus come, 

Now while we tell the mournful ftory o’er, 

That dear young Betfey is now no more, 

May faith behold the refurrection day, 

When death fhall have no power on fleeping clay; 

But tombs fhall burft, and graves give up their 
dead, 

And faints fhall rife to join their glorious head-- 

And we ne’er fear again one parting pang, 


But join the fong of Mofes and the Lamb. 
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Am I a foldier of the crofs ae 13 
_ Awake my foul in joyful lays is. 
Alas and did my Saviour bleed 96 


Ah Lord! ah Lord! what have T done "9D - 


Ah me I’m never well but whea 107- 
Arife my foul with wonder fee _116 
Ah wo is me conftrain’d to dwell 120 
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Ah! me my heart's the feat of war. ‘150 
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Companions ofthy little fidck 109 
Come finners to the gofpel feaft 103 
Come let me love or is amy mind 143 
Come we that’love the Lord indeed « 146 
Come brethren let us join and fing 155 
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Dear Lord and will thy. pard’ning love 25 

Dear refuge of my weary foul 180° 
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4 Eternal love the darling fong 66 
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hes power whofe high abode 20 
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QAREWELL vain world I bid.adien 8 
Farewell my brethren inthe Lord 6 
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. Par from my foul O fleep retire ae et) > 
‘‘Barewell dear friends in Chriit below * 
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Great high viel we view thee ftooping 35 


God in the gofpel of his Son . 133 
Glorious angels do rejoice 147 
Give me the wings of faith to rife 170° 
Grace ’tis a charming found Mu 19k 
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Hark hear the found on earth is found” 39 
Heavenly thoughts create my fong + 


Happy the man whofe will is bow’d : 
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Hail happy pilgrims whence came a pales Co.-) 

Hail the new year that’s now begun - hee ¢ FA 
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7 blefs the Lord 108; 
/ ‘ ORD whither fhall I flee , EL an 
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se Chrift the glorious lover. 


ETHINKS.I hear my Saviour cally. 16% 
My days, my weeks, i months, myy 


years 26° 
fy foul why, weepelt thou. . 130% 
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1 doth magnify the; Lord. EO 9 
years delighted with the found» ot f 
Yr lefs the Lord of all . 
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O whata-cruel wretch am I 82: 
O couldT find from day to day 81 
O happy fouls how faft you go. i yey 
O what a-glorious.myflery 5 Bg Ge 
O for {weet infpiring ray 159 
O the delights the heavenly joys 167 
Oh why art thou caftdown my foul’ i172 
Our fouls rejoice te-hear the found: 174 
Oft have I fat in fecret fighs chs tS eh 
ree was.appointed toconvey, «32 
Ree fhine thy light is;come — 145 
Rife thee my.foul, fly up and run 161 
EE what-a wretched ftate 125. 
Saviour vifit thy plantation. a, 61 
Sin is the, fatal caufe of wo fk a OM, 
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So foolith {6 abfurd-am I Or 
Since God hath let us live to fee - ~~ 176 
Should bounteous nature kindly pour: 204. 
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A Thus faith the Lord your mafter dear 57 - 
Thine earthly fabbaths Lord welove | 25. 
‘Tis. a point liongtoknow = ag 


ae ot fhall the dying finner do 
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Ten thoufand talents once I ow’d 164 
*T was on that dark that doleful night 171 
~ Thus the Redeemer kindly ‘faith 182 
' The voice of free grace cries efcape to the 
mountain 197 

The great Redeemer we adore 218 


Wie converts firft begin to fing 40 
¥ Well met dear friends in Jefus’ name 49 


‘We in this tabernacle mourn a4 
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What poor defpifed company 106 
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